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Non illo melior quiſquam nec Amantior &qui 
Vir fuit, aut illa reverentior ulla Deorum. 
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To Her GRACE the DUTCHES 
O F 
Monmouth. 


GER 1 S the greateſt and chiefeſt aim (Madam) 
RR of moſt men, ſtill to chuſe out the Higheſt, 
SK Lovelieſt, and Fareſt Objefts as may beſt a- 
M gree with their Intentions ; thus the Pious 
[| and Devout are in a perpetual contemplation 
of Heaven , thinking that the fitteſt place 
about which they can or ought to buſie ther Religious thoughts, 
the Glories of the one running in a juſt Parallel with the Me- 
ditations of the other : Now pardon me ( Madam ) if the 
Divine Perfeions Providence has beſtowod upon You, have 
made me thus boldly aſpire to Dedicate this Poem to Your 
Grace , as being the only Perſon with whoſe Nature ſuch Sa- 
cred Hiſtory beſt accords ; and I muſt needs alledg too, Your 
Grace deſerves the Name of Beautiful , and that not only for 
the Excellent Proportion and Lineaments of Body, as for the 
Intrinſick Perfeftions of Your Mind, and Vertues of Your 
Soul, which are ſo ſweetly joyn'd, that You may juſt:y Chal- 
lenge, to Yonr ſelf, the Title of a viſible Divinity : But my 
greateſt fear 1s, leſt while I addreſs my ſelf to Your Grace, 
like a miſtaken Zealot , I ſhould approach the crue Deity with 
a wrong Worſhip. ——What was ſaid of Greece may be now 


confirm'd here, That all their Beauties there could make 
but 


ca—__— 


—_ ER ror 
+ oy _ 


e Epittle Dedicatory. 
but one Yenus ; You, like that Goddeſs, bare away the Gol: 
den Prize, whilſt all the reſt ſtand, negle&ed, by, and envy at 
Your Glory , therefore leſt any ſhould think 1 derogate from 
them, by giving You Your due Commendations, or at leſt You 
Your felf ſhould think T flatter, I- muſt aver thus much in my 


own Defence, that Your Perfe&ions are ſo Divinely rare, You 


exceed the very Name of Flattery, for what is Adulation in o- 
thers, ts but Your real Charatter ; and to-diminiſh what T have 
ſaid, would rather prove abuſive than a fawning Speceh : 
And T am fo far from extinguiſhing others Luſtre by Yours, 
that like the Sun, lou rather diſtribute Your diffuſive Beams 
on all inferior. Lights, than take any Rays from them, and 
that too without: diminution to Your ſelf. Had Your Grace 
liv*d-in the Old World, You would not only have made an addi- 
tion to thoſe that were ſav'd in the Ark, but even have preven. 
ted the Deſtruftion of the Whole : For ſo pious and ſincere; 
ſo- importunate are all Your Devotions, as what was ſpoke by 
the two Angels to Lot, would have been ſaid to You, That they 
could not be deſtroyd ſo long as You was there. Or , like 


Aftrea, Your Grace muſt- have been forc'd to bave left the - 


Confines of this World, and in a-Cloud of Incenſe flown to 
Heav'n : Nor need we doubt, but, like her, ( being a Star on 
Earth ) You would have made as bright a Conſtellation there. 
So ſweet- and affable is all Your Converſation, ſo univerſal is 
| Your Charity and Bounty, and fo Charming are Your Smiles, 
that all who know You muſt-admire You, and bleſs: themſelves 
that You are now alive, though in an Age- almoſt as bad as 


that. As it- was the .oeneral-'Cuſtom amon?oſt the Jews, to. 


preſent their firſt Fruits to Heav'n, jo Ihope Your Grace will 
pardon this Ambition in me, for laying this my Firſt-born fancy 


on your Altar, for without Your Protection, I. may doubt. the 
Inſolence . 


FYRO «mor Pd ft \ 
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E EPIC DeaIcs : 
| Inſolence of a Cenſorious Age. But fo long as Your Seraphick 
Form guards the door of the Ark, I need not fear what the 
malice of a Hell of Criticks can do againſt it * but rather am 
n aſſur d by Your Patronage , to view it ſafely ſayling through 
; all their Storms to the happy Mount, where when they are a 
ſecurely Landed, I ſhall not think them more happy than I am 


im ſubſcribing my ſelf, | 
Madam, | 
Your Graces Moſt Humble, | 
Moſt Obedient, 
| and Moſt Devoted Servant, 


Edward Eccleflone. 


——_— 
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T O 
My Worthy and Ingenious F riend, 
Mr. EDW ARD ECCLESTOMNE, 


Upon his publiſhing his 
O P E em 


'F 7HILE thy choice Lines I read, Dear Friend, I _ 
Pythagoras taught truth ; Souls changed be, 

And Cowley's Tranſmigrated into thee, ) 

Thy fancy's lofty, quick, and full of ſence, 

Thou rt ſafe, yet doſt reach an Excellence, 

An Art, 'cept Thos and Cowley none attain, | 

And which our upſtart Wits purſue in vain : 

W ho when they labour with ſome happy thought, 

E're the flow Brat can in to th' World be brought, 

They make ſuch mighty pudder, ſuch a ding, 

If nor Still-born, *t proves quite another thing. 

But thou doſt, to juſt bounds, thy flights confine: 


{TIE 2 - 


— 


We ſee an active Soul inevery Line, ' 
And every word is like thy Theme, Divine. 
Dryden will grieveto hear thy Couplets Chime, 
And yield he's foyPd at his own Weapon, Rhime ; 

" While ev'ry Page ſuch ſweetneſs does diſtill, 

A Thy Noah's Ark reſts on Parnaſſus Hill. 

| Had 24170% liv*d to ſee how thou haſt writ, 

He'd, for the Charms thou giv'ſt it, Rhime admit... 
This Pzece is ſuch, ſoexcellently rare, 
"'T were {in of irs ſucceſs; but to Deſpair, 

Thy Deluge can all Cenſures down before it bear... 


And thou may'ſt fit ſecure within thy 4-4, EP 
No- Floods, by Criticks-rais'd, -can hurt thy Bark; -- 

While this thy Book ( to thy-Eternal praiſe ) 

Shall, like the Dove, return within few days, C 
And 'ſtead of Olrves, bring thee fprigs of Bays. 

For ſuch a Work, except the ableſt Brain, 

None ſure, but in a wiſh, coud e'reattain, 

Then what vaſt thanks we to this Opers owe, 

I may conceive, -but Yeyſe can't let thee know. 


yy, 
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RICHARD SAUNDERS. 


To his Worthy and Ingenious Friend, Mr. Ed- 
ward Eccleſtone, upon his Publiſhing Noah's 
Flood, or the Deſtruction of the W orld. 


M-:; TON reviv'd, or rather Dydez trac'd ; 

Each ſtep found out and follow'd, though in hafte, 
A ſecond Opra to the World is brought, 

Full of quick ſence, ſmooth fancy, ſubtle thought: 

The ſtrugling Infant from the Womb is thrown, 

To wander in this Critick Age alone ; 

Nodear fond Parent to ſupport its worth, i 
Nor biaſs'd Friend to blaze its praiſes forth: : 
Without thoſe aids you let it roam abour, ; 


I ae Rn IE 


Fearleſs of danger, 'mongſt the Wits to ſcour, 
To ſee whoſe Genius finds its virtues out. | 
If this firſt Birth ſo many praiſes win, & 
W har merits the whole Maſs conceal'd within; 4 
Your well-run'd flights, and ſweet conceptions ſhow, 
No rugged thoughts did from your fancy flow ; 
But ſmooth as gliding ſtreams in Summer Brooks, 1 
Areall thy Lines, and ev'ry one ſuch ſence, i 
As if you ever had conſulted 00ks, 
Or writ with all the helps of Providence: | 
_ . Nature | 


" Gangs tor; wh 


Nature to thee has theſe perfeQions giv'n, 
A ſenſe Divine, a Soul that treats of Heay'n. 
W har mighty rule O-zipotence doth bear | 
Over the Demons, and the Prince © th Air, C 
As ina mirror I've diſcover d here. 

All the black gath'ring Clouds are paſt away, 

'And we, through yon, behold a New-born day; 

Thoſe Troops of Atoms which before us flew, ll 
Scatter and fall as ſilently as Dew, c 
And glorious Wit is once again in view. | 

Could I, like thee, take ſuch a noble flight, 

I'de an 0&er'ial ſpend toreach the height. 

On then and proſper, now you're on the wing, 

Flag not behind, but reach Apollos ſpring: 

Then to his Temple haſte, in th' Tripos fit, 

Inſpir'd by him; there make*em all ſubmit c 
To thy Divine Enthuſtaſtick Wit. 


FOHN LEANERD. 


Tohis Ingenioms Friend, Mr. Eccleſtone, 
on his Opera. 


—— Opt — quod nec Foun ira nec ignts, 
Nec poterit ferrum nec eaax abolere vetuſ} as. 


E T ſcribling Foes to Paper, cheat the Town, 
'B With a French Novclclad in Emg/yh Gown , 
Or, Botcher-like, to make a perf: & Play, e 


| Bombaſt, with Farce, ſome half a ſcore a day, 


And ſpoil true metal with their falſe allay: 

Monkey-like, Aping what they find of Wir, 

Flatter themſelver with ſnayling after it, 

Tilllike a Toad, they ſwell'd with pride, do ſpit. c 
W hi!ſt your inherent and diffufive Rays, 


Lend light to them to uſher in their Plays; 
| A Your 


Your learned 0p'-a repreſents the Star 
That brought the Wiſe-menof the Eaſt from far:: 
You ſcorn their dull infipid Sophiſtry, | & 
That glory in a Chymick Poetry : 

Thy little Book affords a ſtock of all 

That we can pleaſant or commodious call, 

Here you'l find light, let them be ne'r ſo dark. 
Thou art our Noh, and this Book the Ark ; 

Deſtin'd to ſave the Relicks of the Sage 

And Reverend Authors of. this tott'ring Age, 
And bear a World of Books in ev'ry Page; 


Nay, when e'n drunk with floth, our ſtaggering ſence, 


Reeling, unman'd us of our ſole defence, 
Only for reaſon left us Impudence: 

Thy pitying Pen reviv'd the expiring Fame, 
Raiſing up Trophies to thy ſacred Name, 
Immortal as the juſt Records of Fame... 

Thou fear'ſt no Cynical Philoſopher, 

No N#rum ©, oranErglſhR ; 

No, nor thou need'ſt not, finee we plainly ſee, 
In every individual Line of thee, 

Milton agd:Dreydon in Epitome. . 


TOHN NORTON. 


WWWy WI WY INS 


THE 


PREFACE. 


za HE chiefeſt motive 1 have in writing this Epi- 
file, tv, not that 1 bave any affeftation to ſcrib- 
ling, but to excuſe the permiſſion of the prece- 
ding Copies of Commenaation of my Friends , to 
whom 1 muſt ſay as the Orator ſaid to Q, Ce- 
cilius Hortenfius, 7x zhe caſe of Verres, 
A That let them take which fide they will, they 
are ſure to make it the beſt, for by their ingenuity they are able to 
cauſe that which # deform'd and ugly, to become fair and beautiful ; 
and when 1 reflet upon my own imperfeitions (1 ingenuouſly confeſs) 
1 even bluſh to read them, and it would be the higheſt arrogance in the 
world to acknowledg their Charafter; like a young coy Maiden, 1 for 
a time held out their ſuit, but their importunities were ſuch, I, like 
them, at laſt gave my conſent: And leſt that any ſhould Tax me with - 
Ambition in the Publication of the Poem, 1 ſhall anſwer in My.Drey- 
dens zrords, That it is impoſſible almoſt for any Writer to ſuc- 
ceed without it. And make the worſt of it, as one pleaſantly defines 
it, it ubut a gallant madneſs ; aud though 7 do acknowleds it, *tis 
only in the Abſlraf? : For 1 ſhall not, like Bſops Frog, ſwell till 1 
burſt, or like Lucians Evangelus pipe ſo long till 1 fall down 
dead s nay, thu paſſion # ſo predarminant, that even the Beaſts them- 
ſelves are brought within the Liſt ; the Hennd in catching of the Hare 
from hu fellow , the Hawk in pouncing of his Preyz and the Horſe 
in running of his Race. Theſe Examples being conſider d, 1 am ſo far © 
from judging it a fault, that I think it almoſt a fin to be without it 
then why ſhould man, that Loraly Creature, be aſham'd to acknowleag 
it, and eſpectally Poets, who are ſomething above the wulgar ; nay, ſo 
much above them, that they are a — betwixt God and Man : 
A 25 7 » 
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The Epiſtle to the Reader. 


For 45 ?13to ſays——— Non poſſunt canere priuſquam Deo ple. 
Di je. Before they are moved with a Divine raptare. 
But here let me make a ſmall digreſſion, for 1 do not ſpeak tha in re- 


{erence tomy ſelf, but to the Almighty Apollo's of the laſt, andthi;. 


preſent t Age , for I might ſleep as many years in Parnaflus's Moun- 
t4in as Endymion 47d in the Cave, before I ſhould reach that Name, 
though Heſiod and Ennius are reported, bus by one nights ſleeping 
therein, to become Poets, and the laſt, in his ſleep, fancid he receiv'd 
zato his Body Homers Soul , ana thereupon writ in imitation of him: 
But how like they were to his, Horace excellently well deſcribes. 


Ennins, & ſapiens, & fortis, & alter Homerus, 
Uc Critici dicunt, leviter curare videtur 
Quo promiſla cadunrt, & ſomnia Pythagorea, 


But confidering this preſent Age, and the troubleſome times therein, 
what ſmall aavantage, rewara, or reputation can be gained thereby, 
there would be but ſmall contending for the Bays , ſince too, Apollo 
and the Muſes, who have a long time liv'd in Tranquillity, may, we 
know not how ſoon, be baniſh d by the God of War, and ſo be forc'd to 
throw away the Per, and like that Worthy Hero, of late Memory, 
Montroſs ( whoſe Name wants an Epithete) be forcd to write with 
the point of the Sword, but T hope not in ſuch a Langage as his: 


Great, Good and Juſt; ec, 


Though we may ſay with Martial, 
Frangeleves Calamos, ec. 


As for the Nature of the Poem, which ut Holy, though intermixt 


with Spirits, yet 1 have not herein trod in an unknown path, but ſhall. 
procure Authority for what 1 do though Duttor Brown declares, 


In the multiplicity of Writing, Subjefs ſo often diſcours d, confine the 
imagination, and fix or conceptions unto the Notions of fore- writers, 
and though it may be allow'd with him, that bye and barren Themes are 
beſt fitted for invention, yet that does not in the leaſt excuſe imitati- 
on; for Mr. Dreydon's State of Innocency and Fall of Man, 
# of the ſame Natnre with this, from whoſe incomparable Piece 7 
drew this rugged araught ; and Milton's Paradiſe Loſt & full of 
the 
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_ TheEpiſtle to the Reader. 
the ſame Adornments: Mr. Cowley too in his Divine Davideis, 
# ſo far from being exempted from the ſame, that he makes them to 
be the chiefeſt ornaments of his Poem, in which he does not only cauſe 
the Devil to make a Speech, but even God himſelf, and brings David 
finging a Love Song to his Lyre ander Michols window, with ſeve- 
ral the like imbelliſhments, which are no more to be found fanlt with, 
than the Stars for ſpang ling Heaven. I ſhall defend but very little of 
what 1 have writ, either in vindicationof words or phraſes cr figures, 
though it is an eaſie thing to turn Prophet in this caſe, and anticipate 
Critical Obſervations : For thu only reaſon, being I have had but few, 
and thoſe friends, that have paſs 'd their judgments of it, { though 1 
account them the beſt that find moſt faults) yet do what one cangtheir 
cenſares will be favonrable. 

1 muſt deſire the Reader totake notice of theſe few things, that when 
be meets with any irregular, or as it may ſeem careleſs Lines, that they 
were not over-ſights, and likewiſe in compariſons, where the thing ts 
compar'd to things that never were : So a Friend finds fault with this 
Line And ſhrink like Parchment in the Fire, —vecasſe, 
ſays he, there was no ſuch thing as Parchment in the world at that 
time. Whether there was or no, I ſhall not here diſpute, though without 
doubt there were many excellent Arts that periſh'd in the Flood, which 
fance, by the ingenuity of Man, and accidents, have been renewed : 
He might likewiſe have us well found fault with theſe, As the word 
Hermite, Gally-flave, the compariſon of the Vineyard betwixt Ga- 
briel 4»d Noah, and wany more, which lift mult be counted as a 
Prolepfis, thongh in truth Wine might be before the Flood, for in the 
fifth 4G 1 follow the bare Hiſtory of the Scripture, and make him igno- 
rant of the operation of Wine, and Satan bimſelf to teach the art, 
though without doubt drunkenneſs was one of the mais ſins of that 
Age, which brought the Deluge, and that too with Wine, yet however 
1 ſhall authoriſe it by a few Examples: Thus Mr. Dreyden in hes 
Fall of Man, makes Lucifer compare his Legions, that lay proſtrate 
ox the Lake, to ſcatter d Leaves in Autumn. 


I See on the Lake, | 
Our Troops, like ſcatter'd leaves in Autumn lie, 


whe it i to be ſuppos'd the world was not created,or without doubt 


0 Antumn, ſo that in this caſe (where they make that which ought uo 
AT e 


The Epiſtle to the Reader. 


be the compariſon the thing compar d, ( though in no other ) in my 
judgment they may be allow'd of: ſo the Grammar is miſtaken in the 
freure, for ut & n0 Prolepſis to ſay, Lavinaq; venit littora——4e. 
cauſe the Poet ſpeaks in his own Perſon, but if he had brought in Kne- 
as, ſaying, Lavinaq; littora venizrhe Figure then would have been * 
And A.Gellius iz 10 LC. 16. # of the ſame opinion, and inſtances 
another of like kind, Aneid, L. 6-v. 17, and juſtifies both this way. 
But Milton, from whom Mr. Dreydon took it, does not make the Fi 

gre, being he aoes not make any of the Devils, but himſelf ſpeak it. 


- He ſtood and call'd 
His Legions, Angel forms, who lay intranc'd, 
Thick as Atumaal Leaves that ſtrow the brooks 
In Yallowbroſa. 


CO IDEN 


And truly in my opinion it onght to be accounted a fault in all Poetry, 
were it not in Poems treating of ſo high an Antiquity , and rank'd 
juſt as Barbariſ-1s ;, for as there us no reaſon for the one, ſo there is a 
neceſſity for the other :— But that which fits my turn beſt are the words 
of poor Palinurus. 


eEncid Le. 6. v.365, J66« 
Eripe me his invidte, malis, ant tu mihi terram 


Injice (namq,; potes ) portuſq; require Yel:os. 


When Velia, the Town that gave name to the Port, was built inthe 
time of Sexvius Tullus, above 600 years after : ſo in Seneca's Me- 
dea, we fizd the whole buſineſs of Matrimony to be tranſatted accor- 
ding to the Roman Rites, and all the reflettions upon it tobe adapted 
zo the Cuſtoms and Laws of that place which obtain'd long after , as 
v, I13. Feſta dicax fundat convicia Feſcenninus, and many 


yore of that ſort, ver, 488. 


Tibi patria ceſfſit ; tibi pater, frater, pudor ; 
Hac dote nupſi, redde fugienti ſaa. 


Alluding to the Roman Law, which reftor'd to the divorcd Fomay 


her Dowry, if the Divorce were not occafion'd by her, —— but Ve3 55; 
| an 


The Epiſtle to the Reader. 


and v.794; «re plainer: Quid ! chm Auſonium dirz peſtes, e+e. 
The Auſon that was Author of this Adjetive was Son of Ullyſles aud 
Calypſo, who conld not be born at this time. 


Inque auxilium, Diatynna, tuum 
Precioſa ſonent #ra Corinthi, 


whereas the Corinthian braſs was of mnch later date. So v, 622, 
6 59, 660, and indeed the whole Chorus of the third AF i full of ſuch 
Anticipations, ſo that many good Criticks reje(t a great part of it as 
ſuppoſiutitions. | 

So in the firſt Scene of Plautus's Amphitryo, we meer Sofia 
aftraid of the Tres Viri NoGturni, who with their Ofto Homines, 
( mentioned there) were a ſort of Officers at Rome. as our (onſta- 
ble and watch with ws: Sov. 149. Hequibbles upon Quintus a Ro- 
man Name, and v.252. He ſwears by Hercules before he # born or 
hardly got ; beſides, that thoſe Slaviſh Names, Sofia and Davus, 
were younger by many hunared years than Ampiiitryo. Theſe, 1 
hope,are vindications enough for Anachroniſms, 2s for Hyperboles 
1 ſhall only ſpeak this, that the bolder they are ſo much the better, and 
he ſhall gain far more reputation that ſoars high though in danger, 
than he that follows that plodding Advice ; Medio tutifimus, &+c.-- 

And though like the Camelion they can put on almoſt all colours 
whatſoever, yet they ſhall never hit the white, And Horace does 
4s good as inconrage this way of Writing, when he ſays, 


Ubi plura nicent in carmine,. non ego paucis 
Offendoc maculis, 


for the extravagancy of theſe Figures, as Hyperboles, Metaphors, 
Catachreſes, ec. are certainly the faults he means, as well as ob- 
ſcene Lines and overſights in Poems. | 

That it may find ſome excuſe for its faults, 1 ſhall, as ſeveral of 
our Moderns before me, {whom 1 believe ſpeak truth) declare the time 
in wich the greateſt part was writ, for 1 do faithfully proteſt, that 
tbe firſt three parts were thoug ht and writ in leſſer time than a week, 
but being aiſappointed by the Printer, ( for it ſhould have come out - 
near 4 Twelve-month ago) 1 fince have made a few alterations init ; 
the. 


TheEpiſtle to the Reader. 


the fourth was writ at leiſure times that I ſtole from company , with 
which 1 did intend to bave ended,being it was ſo fall a period : But was 
perſwaded more for the Number-ſake than the Subjeit.to add the fifth, 
for 1 really thoug ht ( as indeea it was) 1 wndertook to bnild a Babel, 
and concetv d it almoſt impoſſible to yaiſe ſo many Lines upon ſo ſmall 4 
Foundation, eſpecially to Lake it o're with any gloſs agreeing with Ho- 
race, 


Ecque 
Deſperes tractata niteſcere poſſe, relinquas, 


Thus much 1 thoug ht convenient to declare, bat nt as to blow my 
ownTrumpet,for the profound reſpetts 1 bear Hey Grace,and the almig h- 
ty innate Love [owe His Highneſs were the only incentives of my pub- 
lication of it. for by this and no other means could 1 find an opportunity 
to declare my deep Veneration for both: A Prince mho hike the Genius 
of this Britiſh fle bears up the Fate thereof : A Prince who wears 
more Charms than ever C x\ar aid, for He does wot only come, ſee, and 
overcome, Towns, Cities and Conntreys, but inſlaves the very hearts of 
Men, who are proud tov, and triumph in their (hains, accounting it 
far greater glory to be overcome by Him, than to be Vittors themſelves 
of others. 


EKAKRATS 


N the firſt Copy, Line 5. Read thou It ſafe, and yet. &c. For Satan and 
Saturn. r. Sathan. þ. 2.1.5. tor Bel. r. Beel. p. 29. inthe Scenc, r. a throng 
of Men, Women, &. p. 41. at the end of 1. 30. r. exit Sathan. 


(1) 


NOAH'S FLOOD: 


DESTRUCTION 


OF FRY 


VW ORLD. 


The Scene being open'd, Hell is repreſented with Spirits in ſeveral 
poſtnres of Torments , hideous Howlings and Lamentations are 
heard, and ſeveral are flying croſs the Stage, The Scene on a fud- 
den ſhifts, and repreſents Lucifer, Satan, Beelzebub, Aſmo- 
day, Moloch and Belial, at which, Songs of Foy and Trinmph 
are heard, all advancing from a Rowling Lake of Burning Brim 
ſtones 


ate. 


ACT the Firſt, 


Luci- I D 'em their Shrieks and Howlings now refrain, 
fer. B And leteach Sou] make Muſick with his Chain ; 
For at this JunQure all from pains arefree, 
And Hell it ſelf ſhall keep a Jubilee, - 
-Bel, It ſhall be done. - | [ Flies ſwiftly from 'em, 
Lites The happy time is nigh, 
I plainly ſee't, 1th Records of the Sky; 
| B 


(2) 
The CharaQers of Heav'n with eaſe are found : 
Rexd there=—— the Univerſe-ſhaHſoonbedrown'd, 
Sat. The Watry Planets in Conjunction ſtand, 
Ready to pour their Vials o're the Land, 
_ Bel. The Sea inſulting like a Conq'ring Foe, 
Doth daily many Iſlands overthrow 
Still threatning all that does its force withſtand : 
And only waits for the All-high's Command. 
Aſm. The little Rivolets run ſwifter on, 
As with their haſt they'd meet the Ocean, 
And add their Force with his, all ſwell-ſo high, 
They ſeem the Deluge. in:Epitomy. | | 
Mol, The Sea, Springs, Lakes, as with ſome private " 


Boil higher up; Each bubble ſwells ſo-great, 
That every drop ſeems to puſh bn their Fate. 
.. Tuc. Thus far with brave ſuccefs we have prevail'd,. 
And inourdirefnl-Projeasnever faild ;. 
You han't forgot how ſubtly I did win 
The firſt Form'd man, and taught him how to fin : 
'How-ſhamefully he, from his bliſs was driv'n, 
And baniſh'd from his Paradife, his Heay'n: 
How fince their Off- ſprings toil and live forlorn,. 
And know their Race accurft before they'r born, 
It was a Deed, ſo exquiftely great, 
I:almoſt did their lives Anticiparte : 
And rather than have loſt it, I would bear- 
Double Damnation, doubled with deſpair: 
Tſaw, thatif he fell, the world would fall, 
And in his Ruin I ſhould ruin-all, 
Sat. Your Prophecy is juſt at hand, -Mankind 
Is grown ſo imp'ous, there's buteight deſign'd, . 
To populate the world again, 
Aol. _ Thoſe few, C 7 


Though from the Delnge ſav'd, we'l in the Ark ſubdue. 
Luc. That task, Great «Moloch, we deſign for you. 
Mol. And with ſuch force I will the Ark invage,.. 

Ile cauſe anew Creation to be made; 
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(3) 
For in one day his fix V'le ruinate : 


*Tis eaſier to Deſtroy than to Create, 
Luc. Go Moloch, and oblerve the ways of man; 


[ Moloch flies away. 


We'l bring their period leſſer than a ſpan, 
In this brave Action let us all comply. 


Beel, Who doubts th'event, if poſſible, ſhould die. 


Luc. Let every Spiritchuſe his proper Vice, 
What he can moſt prevail in, moſt entice , 
And with your cunning'f guiles declare your Art, 
Playing your Engines into ev'ry heart, 
For fear the World turn pious, and repent, 
And ſo this Univerſal Flood prevent. 


Aſm. By you, Great Sir, was the firſt A begun, 


You did the Father Rnin, Ithe Son : 

At his Devotions, and i'th midſt of Pray'r, 
Irais'd up Envy, and that caus'd Deſpair 
Seeing his Offerings deſpis'd, he threw 
The Altars down, and ftreight his Brother flew; 
So for the deed a Vagabond was made, 
Andof each Soul, he met, was ſo affraid, 
He even fear'd his Murther from his fhade, 
So by one AQ I did both Brothers ſlay : 
Envy alone would the whole World betray, 
This 1s my Chief Delight, this very ſin 
T've cull'd from all, to be my Concubine. 

Sat. That which I. moſt affe is dire Deſpair, 
To fill mens Souls with grief, diſtruſt and fear, 
Horrors, and Furies, ſeize each vital part, 

And irkſome Maladies ſhall plague the heart. 
In gentle ſleep, whea their rack'd Souls repoſe, 
With dreadful Viſions I their reſt oppoſe : 
Nay, at the Altars as they proſtrate lie,! 
Asking forgiveneſs of the Deity, 
I make 'em, Atheiſt-like, high Heav'n deſpiſe, 
And "ſtead of | Pray'rs, they utter Blaſphemies : 
With deſprate madneſs they their lives deſtroy, 
And think in dying they ſhall Bliſs enjoy, 

B 


They 


| (4) 
They long for Death, and Death muſt be their end, : 
To ſome, the worlt of Foes, to them, the happieſt Friend:- 
Beet. Pride and Ambition are my darling Joys,. 
My Minion Pleaſures, and my dear Decoys; 
With thoſe ſweet Poyſons, IT man's Soul inſpire, 
Like us,. they would be always mounting high'r  - 
None is contented with his proper State, : | 
But evry Slave would be a Potentate: 
Proud in Ambition, . all roruleare giv'n, 
Subje&ts would Monarchs ſway, great Monarchs Heav'n... 
The Holy Hermits, who all praiſe defie, | 
Do cloak their Pride under Hypocriſfle : | 
Their ſeeming Santity their hearts reveal, 
And they are proud, in that they Pride conceal. 
This luſt of Pride in ev'ry Soul is ſeen, 
She overall the World is Regent Queen. 
Luc. You've rais'd my Spirits high, 1long to roam -: 
Lord over all, and view this World in foam:.: 
To ſee the Cataracts of Heav'n fall, . 
And ſpread its Waters o're this mighty Ball. 
*T was we!l deſign'd of the Great Conqueror,.. 
And in't he ſhew'd bis Wiſdom and his Pow'r, . 
For their hot luſt a Deluge does require, | 
And ſhould he ſtop, the World would be on fire, 
[ Moloch flies down. 
Aol. Atlength, great Lucifer, the Ark is made, 
Lac. If that be finiſh'd, then the World's betray'd. 
"Tis joyful News, now the great Period's come, 
And all muſt wallow in the Watry Tomb: | 
The Birds and Beaſts with man confus'd muſt lie. . 
And Fiſh in their own Element ſhall dye, | 
Sat. What has been Ages building we'l deſtroy, 
Ina few days, andin its Ruin joy. | 
Beel, But how it ſhall be done, I cannot tel], 
For Hoſts of Angels will keep Centinel : 
And round the Sanctuary always ſtay, / 
Queſtioning all who ſhall advanee that way, q 
And with ftri& Guard defend it night and day. 
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Mol. The way is eafie, and the paſſage fair, 

Know from all parts all Creatures do repair, 
And round the Ark reſide, waiting 'the time, 
When to their place of ſafety they ſhall climb. 
Then with the reſt, 1 in ſome borrow'd ſhape 
Will enter in, and ſo the Guards eſcape : 
There lurking cloſe, Fle in ſome Corner lie, 
C Few think of danger when it is moſt nigh ) C 
And ſoon into their private thoughts will pry. 
T here at the leaſt advantage The fly in, 
And teach this great ſmall World of Eight to fin... 
If this ſhould fail, Fle fill each Soul with rage, 
And all the Arka Civil- War ſhall wage;  — * 
The Beaſt with Fowl, Father ſhall fight with Son, 
"Till with Iateſtine ſtrife they'r all undone. 
Luc. Bravely defign'd 5 may the whole Ark be curſt, 
And mayſt thou proſper as I did at firſt, | 
Whilſt you're within Plotring their ſudden Fall, .. 
We'l hovering be without, and wait your call: 
Then we'l combine, and at one dreadful blow, - 
This remnant of. the Warld we'loverthrow.:- _ | 
- Aſm. This will prove hazardous and hard to gain, - ) 
W hat coſt a hundred years to build with pain, : 
W as never ſure deſign'd tb be in vain, © | 
Sat. Still with fond Reaſon you our Acts debate, - 
Sure we that won the World may conquer Eighr, 

Luce To me, methinks, it may with.eaſe be done, - : 
For ſcarce above a Century is run, == | E 
And all the World is in Confuſion. 

You talk like Fools, ſuch a Cabal as we, 

Are able ſure to check Eternity ; 

Retrieve our former States, and mount on high, 
Shining all Glorious Monarchs of the Sky. 

Such Storms to plague the deep I will prepare, . 

Shall make Omniporence it ſelf d:ſpair: _. | 
Though he be Lord of Heav'n, I'm Prince oth Air. ' 

Aſm. You've rais'd my drooping Soul from flaggith fleep, 
Methinks I ſee.it finking in the deep, oP 

11 | | B 3 Reel. 


Beel. If through his:anger the great World doth fall, +. 
We will by his Example'dcown the fmall. © x 

Luc. With Stormsand Whirlwindswe our ſelves will man, 
And plunge i'th Gulf this huge Leviathan. 4 


ww 


Enter Several. Prows Men, 


But ſee thoſe Pious Men, whoſe Holy Way 

And Heav'nly life falſe Woman ſhall betray : 

T heir ſweet repoſe of a.contented Life 

Shall have an ead in that curſt name of Wife. 
Woman ! our only Engme todeceive 

Mankind, firſt taught by Ancient Eve, 

And with ſuch Zeal they do the trade purſue, 
Hanging out ſighs, and ſmiles, and pearls of dey, 
They cheat br | 

Not men alone, butevenus Devils too, 

They ſhift ſo oft, and roul from fin to fin, 

From Pride to Malice, then to Pride again: 

Now in this form they ſin, thenin that ſhape, 
Like Water graſpt they do our hands eſcape ; : 
So if we temptin Luſt, from Luſt they fly s 
To Rage, from Rage to Jealouſie. . 

Yet though we miſs *em here we find em there, 

And till are ſure, although uncertain where; 

Nay, they ſo faſt, ſo ſwift, fin's Mazes tread, 


So ſurely follow our dire clew of thread, | 
They'r here with us in Hell before they'r ſcarcely dead. 
Behold they do Appear. | 


Enter aivers fair women areſt in wanton Garments, they 
paſs over the Stage Singing and Daxcing. 


__ CEO I 
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My pure Devotions at their fight decay, (diſplay, 
And as they pals, they ſteal my heart away. 

I've often ſeen 'em Dancing hand in hand, * 

Yet, with my Zeal, I did their force withſtand ; 


.I. Rel. Man. See where they come, each does ſuch ply 


Buc 
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But now: I'm loſt, to,pray is needleſs now, 
For whilſt Ipray to-Heay'n'ito them I bow, 

2. Rel. Man. Oh how faint, my Vitals mel away, 
And Love, all-cenquering Love, has won the day, 
Has entred in, -inat theſe eyes he came, 
With a moſt [wift.and moſt ſurprizing; flame : 
And through each part, each vein, fuchhear doth run, 
It burns more fierce than-the Meridian Sun, 

3- Rel. Man. Devotion, Incenſe, Sacrificeand Pray*r, 
Farewel, you nothing to theſe Saints:compare ; 
Adieu dear Books, -Conce:my-dehght!)) :adieu, 
Thoſe Golden leaves muſt be-my ſtudy now. 

[ pointing to the women,” 

All Arts.and:Sciences in them appear; 
View but their eyes, Aſtronomy is there. . 
They are thatbliſs which but to gain we'd die, | 
Therefore let's haſt, letjeach.to's pleaſure fly, 
And ſo anticipate. the Blifs that's given, 
And without Martyrdom-obtain our Heaven : 
Let's haſt, for when ſuch mighty joys are near, . 
One idle Minute loſt.out-vies a Year. 


Enter the f air Women fing ing . < 
SONG. 


When Charming Beauty does appear, 
How can you then deny ?: 

You think the'Fruit forbidden here, - 
And if. you taſt, you die, 

Lay your Religion bur aſide, 
That Cloud which bides youreyes,- 

And you'l for ever here abide. 
And call it- Paradiſe, . 

You'l faſt and mortifie no more, -.. 
When once this Fruit you eat ; - 

For if you taſte you'l ne're give. o're, , 
*Tisſo Divinely ſweet... 


Then. 


Then boldly venture to eftijoyg/ '' 7 
The Bliſs of -thoſe above';/ i 
\ This Food doth only Fools deſtroy, 
That know not how to Love. - 
This Heav'nly Tree yon-may aſcend, 
Wirth ſafety-and- with eaſe; - '' 
\ : 'Seehow-thei Boughs their -Branches bend, 
Deſiring ſtill-to pleaſe. | 
Tt immortal Juice when drunk by you, _ 
Will keep you from all harms, - ' 
Bnt.if you die, we will die too, - 
ln one an others Arms, 


F 


I. Rel, Man. O Divine found ! ſee they again appear, 
More pleaſant to the eye than to the ear. 

; on 4.» [| Advancing tothe Women. 
Fair Goddeſſes, (whoſe looks are ſoDivine,) ' 

We all our hearts do offer at your Shrines 
And if our Sacrifice ſucceſsful prove, 
We always ſball admire you, always love, 

I. 0, In their addrefles ſtill they can't forbear, [ 4fide to 
But they muſt court in Sacrifice and Pray'r: [the reſt, 
Grave Sires, we doubt whether we may, or no, 

Accept of that you ſhould on Heav'n beſtow ; 

Orif we do, you'l ſtill like Flames aſpire, 

And mount to'rds Heav'n, but not our Charms admire: 
Or when our Loves you thou'd again requite, 

You'l Sacrifice all Day, and Pray all Night, | 

And draw Lifes'Scenewithout one Ray of Light. 

I. Rel. Man. Grant us but Love, we'l lay afide our Zeal, 
And though we pray to Heav'n, to you we'l kneel; 

You our Devotion are, Religion, Pray'r, 
And what we ſay is true; as you are fair, 

I. rom, By theſe expreſſions -you our fears remove, 
And we may now believe that you can love; - 
Unleſs Religions path again you tread, | 
That perplext Lab'rinth, whoſe (ly winding thread 


Leads 
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Leads you through Thorns and Briars, when you may 


Tread upon Roſes, and make ſweet your way, | 
1. Rel. Man, *'Tis the worſt madneſs for a man to ſtay 
In darkneſs, when he might enjoy the day , 
Our eyes thus open'd now, we plainly view, 
Our only happineſs is plac'd in you : 
The azure Sky expands its Purple ſhrowd, 
And we behold our Heav'n without a Cloud, 
WithFancies Pencil, we before did grave 
Our Heav'n, and fora Goddels carv'd a Slave, 
Chain'd toa Gally in aſtormy Sea, 
Rowing 'gainſt Wind and Tide for Liberty, 
Bur never gains his Port: ſo had we ſteer'd 
Onr Courſe, had not Loves Beacan thus appear'd. 
Your eyes thoſe lights are that dirc@ our way, - | 
Like Heav'n, they ſhine with an Ecernal Day, 
And who e're follows cannot go aſtray, 
1. #om. Now'you confirm all what you ſaid before. 
x. Rel, Man. If you believe not, we will ſay much more, 
1.wom. You've ſaid enough, and we believe you kind, 
You ſee our Bluſhes do declare our mind, 
Our Maiden Modeſty they do betray, 
As the Suns Riſing does confirm the Day. 
The Banquer's ſpread, take, eat, and make good chear, 
There's no reſiſtance nor denials here. 
I. Rel, Man. Of all theſe Dainties only you I chuſe, 
And in Exchange would the World refuſe, 
All Men. Well follow you, but each fo pleaſant is, 
Ic is impoſhble to chuſe amils, [ Each take a Womans 
I. Rel. Man. O Joys Divine! O Everlafting Bliſs ! 
Sure the High Pow'r cannot deny us this, 
[ kiſſing the firſt womans hand. 
To kiſs and preſs theſe hands, to view thoſe eyes, 
The Starry Harbingers to Paradiſe, 
If it be fan to be to bliſs enflav'd, 
No man upon the Earth would ere be ſav'd, 
Or if it be, what Mortal would not fin, 


If he were ſure t'enjoy a Chernbim. [| Exennt Men and omen. 
| C Lille 
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Luc. From theſe ill Hymens ſhall a Race ariſe, 

W hoſe Pow'r o're all the World ſhall Tyrannize 

Lead the Earth Captive, and hold Heav'n in ſcorn, 

And Kings and Princes ſhall their Pomps adorn : 

Yet though they thus Triumphant Glory get, 

They ſhall fall proſtrate at a Womans feet : 

Reſign their Scepter but to ſtop a frown, 

And for a ſmile they ſhall preſent a Crown. 

In theſe all miſchiefs and all ſorrows dwel!: 

Were't not for Woman we ſhould have no Hell. 

Bucto his task let ev'ry one Repair, 

Be circumſpe&t, and tempt-each ſoul with care: | 6 

Be ſure you make 'emall of Heavn deſpair, 

For the ſucceſs we hitherto have found ; 

Let Hell in Univerſa] Joy abound, 

And as they play we'l here repoſe a while, 

And mid our Torments ftrive to gain a ſmile. 


They lay themſelves down, CA Song is Sung, expreſſing the juy 
theytake in deſlroying the world, and how their pains are lefſened, in 
having made ſo brave a Revenge. And, in ſeveral Figures, Antick 
Dances are repreſented; which done, they vaniſh, and the reſt ſly 


out of hobt, 
/ oe End of the Firſt AR. 


ACT the Second. 


The Scene Repreſents a Glorious Sun in its full Meridian. 
Enter the Angel Gabriel aud Noah, as in Diſconrſe. 


Noah. A ND is the time ſo nigh > Can't Tears obtain 
{\ Alittle Truce?. Areall mens Pray'rs in vain ? 
Will not Oblations his fierce wrath abate ? 


Nor Holy Sacrifice drive back his hate ? 
The 
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The ſmell of Incenſe he was wont to love; _ |, 
Will not ſweet ſavours mollifie, nor move ? 
Muſt all our Altars empty titles bear ? 
Can't bended knees prevail, nor fervent Pray'r? 
To ſpotleſs Souls no Obſtacle is giv'n, 
Sincerity will ope the very Gates of Heav'n. 

Gabr. You argue well, but only you alone, 
That great Prerogative of Love muſt own , 
A Holy Life has all your Actions crown'd, 
Therefore both Grace and Favour you have found : 
To you and yours the Covenant is giv'n, 
All elſe muſt die that breath on this fide Heav'n, 
Therefore prepare with ſpeed, for e're the Sun 
Hath ſeven times more, over the Ocean run, 
This fatal Doom muſt come, —— 

Noa, Immenſe Divinity, there's none can ſcan, 
'Tis roo myſterious for the thoughts of man : 
Though all the World muſt periſh in the Flood, 
Yet in DeſtruQion he is always Good, 
His way's unſearchable, no bottom have, 
For often he deſtroys that he may ſave: 
Strange Contradidtion! yet as ſtrangely true, 
From the old World muſt riſe a happier new : 
As in the Vineyards we th'old Beanches lop, 
That from their ſtock may riſe a better crop. 

Gabr. You are the Vintage which ſuch Joys muſt bring, 
You are, at once, both Prieſt and Offecing ; 
And from your Loins ſhall riſe ſo vaſt a Birth, 
Your Progeny ſhall people all the Earth : 
Children, like Branches of the Vine, ſhall ſpread, 
And claſping Tendrils ſhall adorn your Hezd, 
Cluſters of Off- ſprings from your Stock ſhall riſe, 
And new Create inth' World a Paradiſe. 

Noa, For his great Love how canI Tribute give? 
When all's deſtrey'd, to ſuffer me to Live ! 
His tender Love is Excellently high, 
Thus to preſerve ſo mean a Slave as I: 
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Luc. From theſe il Hymens ſhall a Race ariſe, 
W hoſe Pow'r o're all the World ſhall Tyrannize 
Lead the Earth Captive, and hold Heav'n in ſcorn, 
And Kings and Princes ſhall their Pomps adorn : ; 
Yet though they thus Triumphant Glory ger, | 
They ſhall fall proſtrate at a Womans feet : 
Relign their Scepter but to ſtop a frown, 
And for a ſmile they ſhall preſent a Crown. 
In theſe all miſchiefs and all ſorrows dwell : 
Were't not for Woman we ſhould have no Hell. 
Burto his task let ev'ry one Repair, ; 
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Be circumſpe&t, and tempt each ſoul with care: 
Be ſure you make 'emall of Heavn deſpair, 

For the ſucceſs we hitherto have found ; 

Let Hell in Univerſal Joy abound, 

And as they play we'l here repoſe a while, 

And midft our Torments ſtrive to gain a ſmile. 


They lay themſelves down, CA Song is Sung, expreſſing the joy 
theyzake in deſtroying the world, and how their pains are lefſened, in 
having made ſo brave a Revenge. And, in ſeveral Figures, Antick 
Dances are repreſented; which done, they vaniſh, and the reſt ſly 


out of figbt, | 
h End of the Firſt AR. y 


EACT the Second. 


The Scene Repreſents a Glorious Sun in its full «Meridian. 
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Enter the Angel Gabriel aud Noah, as 7 Diſconr ſe. 


Noah, A ND is the time ſo nigh? Can't Tears obtain 
/\ A little Truce?. Are all mens Pray'rs in vain > - 
Will not Oblations his fierce wrath abate ? 


Nor Holy Sacrifice drive back his hate ? 
The 
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The ſmell of Incenſe he was wont to love, . , 
Will not ſweet ſavours mollifie, nor move ? 
Muſt all our Altars empty titles bear ? 

Can't bended knees prevail, nor fervent Pray'r? 
To ſpotleſs Souls no Obſtacle is giv'n, 

Sincerity will ope'the very Gates of Heav'n, 

Gabr, You argue well, but only you alone, 
That great Prerogative of Love muſt own , 

A Holy Life has all your Actions crown'd, 
Therefore both Grace and Favour you have found : 
To you and yours the Covenant is giv'n, 

All elſe muſt die that breath on this ſide Heav'n, 
Therefore prepare with ſpeed, for e're the Sun 
Hath ſeven times more, over the Ocean run, 

This fatal Doom muſt come. —— 

Noa. Immenſe Divinity, there's none can ſcan, 
'Tis too myſterious for the thoughts of man : 
Though all the World muſt periſh in the Flood, 
Yet in Deſtruction he is always Good, 

His way's unſearchable, no bottom have, 

For often he deſtroys that he may ſave: 
Strange Contradidtion! yet as ſtrangely true, 
From the old World muſt riſe a happier new : 
As in the Vineyards we th'old Branches lop, 
That from their ſtock may riſe a better crop. 

Gabr. You are the Vintage which ſuch Joys muſt bring, 

You are, at once, both Prieſt and Offecing ; 
And from your Lois ſhall riſe ſo vaſt a Birth, 
Your Progeny ſhall people all the Earth : 
Children, like Branches of the Vine, ſhall ſpread, 
And claſping Tendrils ſhall adorn your Hezd, 
Cluſters of Off- ſprings from your Stock ſhall riſe, 
And new Create inth' World a Paradiſe. 

. Noa, For his great Love how canT Tribute give? 
When all's deſtroy'd, to ſuffer me to Live ! 
His tender Love is Excellently high, 
Thus to preſerve ſo mean a Slave as I: 
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I'do confeſs, I do his Image bear, | 
If that's the Reaſon he my life doth ſpare, 
All Mankindelſe ſhould in his Favour ſhare, 
Gab, Man firſt of an unſpotted mould he made, 
But with baſe fin they ſince his ſtamp allay'd, 
And to his Image they ſuch ſoils have giv'n, 
The Coyn will gever current paſs in Heav'n. 
Noa, How then ſhall I eſcape, fince all do in ? | 
Gabr. You with Obedience do your Maker win | 
Leave all the reſt to him, and bur obey, | 
You need not fear the ReſurreQtion Day. 
Then you'l in-pleaſing Anthems mount on high, | 
And Hallelujahs fing throughout the Sky. 
Nos You veto my Soul ſuch conſolation giv'n, 
Methinks. like Hexoch, Tam ſnatch'd to Heay'n. 
Gabr, Obſerve the mighty DiRares then in hand, 
And with Obedience finiſh his Command :; 
Be ſure your ſelf, and yours, be ready there, 
And of each Fowl, and of each Beaſt a pair, 
Of the clean Beaſts the Ark muſt ſeven contain, 
Bur of unclean he doth but two ordain : 
Take heed you fail notto perform his Will. 
Noa, With Joy and Gladneſs Vie his Acts fulfil. 
Gabr, Hail beſt of men, Inow muſt leave you here, 
When the time's nigh I will again appear 
Be circumſpe&, and gnard your thoughts with Pray'r, 
For the Apoſtate Angels lurk th Air, 
They'l uſe all means your tender heart to win, 
And with falſe pleaſures tempt your Soul ro fin : 
All Hail, ———— [ Gabriel flies away. 
Noa, All Hail to thee, thou Meſſenger of Heav'n, 
With ſpeed FTle a& the charge that thou haſkgivn: 
But ſee the Monſters come, with furious rage, ; 
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Nor men, nor Angels can their pride aſſwage, 

For againſt Heavn and Earth a War they wage. ; 
Their killing eyes I muſt with care eſcape : 
Men monſtrous in their natures as their ſhape, 
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Theſe, theſe are they, who have deſtroy'd the Earth ; 
O wicked times ! but, O more wicked birth ! [ Exit. 


Enter Abaddon and Agon,: two Monftrou Gyants, 
The Scene a Hilly Country. 


4b. How calm's the Air ! Whar, is his Thunder gone ? 
Nay then, Ile mount the Sky, and ſeize his Throne, 

Ago, The trembling Moon Ile into pieces reat, 
And twiſt the Stars out of his Firmamenr. | 

4b, The Sun himſelf char doth ſo bright appear, þ | 
I'le drag about the Sky by's golden Hair, C 
Then ſpurn him in the Sea, and quench him there. 

Ago. Thunder nor Lightning ſhall my paſſage ſtay, 
Angels, nay, Gods ſhall fall that ſtop my way. 
If Clouds met Clouds, and Storm met Storms, I'de through, 
This hand of mine ſhould their whole force ſubdue : 
W hirl-winds ſhall back upon themſelves be driv'n, | 
And ſuch Afſaults ſhall to their Guards be giv's, 
They ſhall be forc'd to yield, to us, their Heav'n. 

4b, Let us th advantage take, while Heav'n is fair ; 
And all theſe little Mountains let's prepare, 
To raiſe 0/zmpms high r, methinks the Sun 
Leans on the top oth Hill, let's haſt and run, 
And as he reſts ſurprize him there. 

[ By this time the Sun hath 
got over the top of the Hill... 


Ago. —— "Tis vain, 
For when we'r there, he's as far off again. 
Ab, Then on the Hills we muſt more Mountains rear. 
Ago. This Mountain then you to the top maſt bear, 
Ab, Wirth eale I will perform it, mighty Brother, 
That in this Arm, and under this another, 
Ago. Yon mighty Mountain I my ſelf, will bring, 
And on Olmpm top with eaſe Tle fling. 
Av. But ſee the light o'th Glorious Sun decays... | 
[ Here the Sun is all ore darkned with a (load. . 
Ago. He hears us, and for fear draws in his Ray; 
G7 Vee - 
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We Hills on Hills will raiſe, till we'r ſo high, 
That from cheir tops we'l ſtep into the Sky, 
And all their mighty Godheads tumble down, 
Placing upon our ſelves th' Imperial Crown : 
But ſee our valiant Brothers hither throng, 
We'l make Heav'ntrembvle as we march along, 


As they advance towards them, great flaſhes of Lightning are ſeen | 
breaking from the Cloud that covers the Sun, after which dreadful 
ſhower 
of fire falls on 'em and deſtroys em: The Sun on a ſudden recovers 
his lizht, then Lucifer, Saturn, Beelzebnb, Aſmoday and Beli- | 


claps of Thunder are heard, the Cloud breaks in two, and 4 


al, riſe out of the Earth. 


Luc. See where the Trophies of our Triumphs lye, 
This is a way makes ſure of Victory, 
To make em firſt curſe God, then curſing die. 

Sat. There's no Redemption for that wicked ſtate, 
Where they fin high, and do repent too late, 
And now the World is bronght to ſuch a Fate, 

Beel. They'r hardned now, and do their Fates defie, 
Deſpiſing the great pow r of the moſt High. 

Aſm. They r paſt repentance, and each ſtrives to be 
Crown'd the moſt famous man for Infamy : 
But fee Deſpair comes melancholy in, 
Our ſureſt aim, and mans moſt dangerous fin. 


Enter Deſpair melancholy, walking with his Arms a croſs, 


Deſp, What have I done that I muſt thus be driven, 
And baniſh'd from the glorious light of Heav'n? 
Bankrupt of hove, Imuſt a pris ner ſtay, 

The World it ſelf cannot my forfeits pay : 

W hat have I done ! Let all ſtrange miſchiefs be 
Sum'd up, that wait on man, and theyrin mes 

W horedom, Pride, Murther, Blaſphemy and Luft, 
Ambition, Rape, and Envy: all the worſt 
Ingredients of fin to make me curſt, 
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And curſtI am, inall I do or ſay, 
Fiends ſtop my mouth when I'de devoutly pray; 
I'de thinkof Heav'n, but they thoſe thoughts expel, 
And in its glorious room preſent me Hell, 
Horrors, confuſions, all the Plagues that are 
Reckon'd in Hell, are harbour'd in deſpair , 
Legions of Devils do my mind poſſeſs, 
And rob my Soul of its true happineſs : 
I'm ſure I'm damn'd, what need I then take care 
Whither I go, fince Hell is ev ry where ? 
Than tolive thus, 'tis better far to die, 
And end this endleſs plague of miſery, 
All isbut Hell, and this ſhall ſer me free. 
Stabs himſelf and dies. 


Enter a Mans Lover)». 


Lov, Rejected Love who can with patience bear > h 

She bids me, though T proſtrate fa!l, deſpair, c 

The angry Goddets ſcorns to hear my Pray, 

Lovers forſook, death before Treaſures crave, 

And think no Spouſe ſo happy as a Grave , 

Then farewel Love, farewe] my ſweet deſire, ( 

Surely theſe Waves will quench my raging fire. | 
{_ Throws himſelf from a precipice into the Sea. 


Enter a Wormndant- Lover: ſi 


worn, Love Firſt to Contract, then baſely to depart ! 
Was too too cruel for my tender heart , | 
For fince he's gone I do my ſelf diſdain, 
I'm turn'd a Reprobate and Heav'n prophane, 
Run mad with rage, with this Ile eaſe my pain. 
[ Drinks a Cup of Poyſon and diess * 


Lac, But ſee Ambition on great Pride attends, 
Seldom aſunder, and yet ſeldom friends, 


Exter | 
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Enter Pride and Ambition. 


Pride, Your too ambitious and too ſawcy grown, 
Thus to iatrude when I would be alone. 

Amb. Moſt mighty Queen, let me your wrath appeaſe, 
I ne're approach you but on bended knees, 

See at your feet where your offender lies, 

And for his fault, when e're you pleaſe, he dies: 
You are the Saint to whom I always pray, 

It is for you Tlanguiſhnight and day, 

And at your Shrine my Soul doth pine away. 

Pride. Such flattery, ſucha deluding Arr, 
Attends all Courts, but ne re ſhall win my heart ; 
Your ſighs, and groans, and prayr's, are all in vain, 
And all theſe Adulations are prophane : 

You'r an Impoſtor, and with fraud btguile, 
Bur know, none but great Kings ſhall gain a ſmile, 

Amb, That you may look ſerene, ſuch force Te bring, 
Tle in an inſtant crown my (elf a King ; | 
Nay, Ile be more, for with my mighty pow'r, 

Te over all the World reign Emperor : 

The petty Kings ſhall al) their Crowns ſubmit, 
And lay their Scepters at your Royal feer : 

The plenteous World her dainties ſhall afford, 
And choice varieties fhall ſpread your board, 
There's not a ſenſe but ſhall ſuch pleaſures find, 

W hen they combine they ſhall intrance the mind : 
I'leranſfack Natures Wardrobe, and adorn 

You far more brighter than the riſing morn. 

Pride. TheſelI enjoy already, I am Queen, 
Of all rich Natures richeſt Magazeen ; 

Kings with their Scepters at my feet lie down, 
And ev ry Conqueror preſents a Crown. 

Amb. Since no content, to you, on Earth is giv'n, 
Tle charge my thoughts, and will advance to Heavn; 
Where you for Jewels glittering Stars ſhall wear, 


And ſtreaming Lights ſhall guild your radiant hair, 
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T he Sun ſhall for us his bright mantle ſpread, 


And we will fleep in ſweet Auroras Bed, 
W here, like to them, each other we'l embrace, 


| Raiſing your maiden blufhes in your face; 


Wirh eager zeal lie panting by your ſide, 


A loving Bridegroom, you a willing Bride 
Free to enjoy. expanding all your Charms, 
Throwing your ſelf and loveintomy Arms, 
W here in cloſe ewinings through the Air wel fly, 
And all the Gods that do our Actions ſpy, . c 
Shall envy us for our Mortality, | 
Then if again we would to earth repair, 
We'l gently glide through the ſoft yielding Air, 
Diſſolving both into a falling Star. 7 
Pride, Your mind ſoars high, but I have thoughts much) 
Godlike Ideas do my foul inſpire, (higher, 
And I breath nothing now but Heav nly fire, 
Seraphs, and Cherubs, ſhall companious be, 
And the bright Angels all ſhall wait on me: 
Iſcorn all Kings, and their baſe earths abode, 
None ſhall enjoy my love beneath a God ; 
And you, Earths Gally-ſlave, thus co aſpire 
To raife your thoughts on me! Vile wretch retire, 
And in ſome dirty Creek o'th' Earth forlorn, 


Expire as baſely as youre baſely born, Exit Pride. 
Amb, Ile follow thee where-ever thou doſt fly, 
I muſt enjoy, or in purſuit Te die, Exit Amb. 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers ſeveral horrid eMurthers, 
drinking to Exceſs, Quarrels, Broils, Rapesr, GC. 


Luc, Behold whole Troops of fins the fields ſurround, 
In each dividual fin they fo abound, 


And with ſuch boldneſs they all bliſs defie, 


They'd a& their fins though Angels ſhould ſtand by, 
Without allurements they to fin are brought, 
Performing crimes we ſcarce our ſelves e're thought: 
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Thoſe are the chief great Agent fins which we 


With Triumph view, but Heav'n does Weep to ſee, 


Sat, Yet ſtill we will purſue their direful fall, 
Tis true State-Policy to conquer all, | 
And not let one ſurvive. —— 
Zuc. This Gallant deed 
OQutvies our Labours paſt, if it ſucceed : 
Ple manage this aFair my ſelf, and all 
This Holy Tribe into my ſnare ſhall fall. 
Avi, The brave by fortune are in Triumph lead: 
A glorious Halo does ſurround your head. ; 
True Omen of ſucceſs. 


Zuc, Hearthen the way—before the mighty Rain 


Shall fall, . the Angel will appear again, 
As they diſcours'd, I, hovering in the Air, 
Heard all they ſaid : he bid him have a care 
Of us, by which precaution we may know, 
He's not impoſſible to overthrow. 
Tle ſhake off. all theſe ſhagged fhades of Night, 
And will adorn my ſelf with Robes of Light, 
Appearing, like to him, all Pair and Bright, 
Then with a fawning, ſmooth, delufive Tale, 
I'on his tender Conſcience ſhall prevail ; 
Ile tell him, that the pious Pray'rs he ſent 
To Heaw'n, does the Worlds fall prevent, 
And that a longer dare is now decreed, 
Before the mighty Judgment will proceed : 
Perſwading him, this concourſeof the Earth 
Muſt be diſpers'd, each to their place of Birth ; 
Thar when the faral Delnge ſhall be nigh, 
All, unprovided, in the Flood may die. 

Aſm. This propoſition you have ſtated well, 
A thought, fit only for the Prince of Hell. 
Luc, Inthe mean time, left we ſhould idle be, 
Pch' Holy Tribe, let's raiſe up Jealouſie ; 
And on true Love we'l tampſo baſe a ſhape, 
They ſhall miſtake embraces for a Rape. . 
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Sat, Though they are free from each dividual fin, 
We neednot fear, if we with this begin; 

For with ſuſpition Legionsenter in : 


Fear, hate, revenge, all plagues within 'em dwell, 


A Jealous Loveris poſſeſt with Hell. 

Lac. Now to our Gloomy Caverns let us go, 
Carrying glad tydings to our States below : 
Since all we a& prevails with ſuch ſucceſs, 
We, even in Hell it ſelf, find happineſs. 


They all fink ; as they vaniſh, great Flaſhes of Fire aye ſeen, 
and horrid Acclamations Fj Joy are heard. The Scene on 4 ſudden 
changes, and repreſents Hell, where ſundry Devils ave flying up and 
down, and others in extravagant poſtures dancing for joy, 8c. 


End of the ſecond AR. 


ACT the Third. 


Scene 4 pleaſant Garden adorn'd with variou walks , aud cloſe Bov- 
ers, and Enameled with Purling Rivelets ; 4 Showre of Rain is 
ſeen to fall: the Sky on 4 ſuaaen clears up, and a glorious Sun 
appears. 


Enter Sem, and Philothea, Japhets wife. 


Phil. CUre Brother, the ſad time is drawing nigh, 
And this ſame Scene th' eventdoth Prophecy; 

Such a bright Morn, before, ſure ne're did riſe 

From ſuch a boiſtrous night, ſuch Gloomy Skies : 

Yer ſtill the fragrant Flowers raiſe up their Heads, 

That were beat down by the ſwift falling Showre, 

With lively Grace deck their Ennameld Beds, 

And ſmell far ſweeter than they did before, 
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Sem. The.propoſition you propound i3 well, 


This Stormy Night may the great Flood foretel.. 


It is ſo long ſinceany Rain did fall, | 
Thar it ſeems now a Prodigie to all, 


And though the Storm was great, yet view around, 


The Earth has but its due refreſhment found: 
And rather doth the Vales adorn, than ſpoil, 
Making the Meadows ſeem with Joy to ſmile. 
So we by this ſad Emblem m21y expreſs, 
Our preſent ſtate, and future happineſs , 
The Worlds deſtruction in the Tempeſt born, 
And our felicity in th' riſing Morn: | 
T he Suns bright Beams do promiſe to requite; - 
With joyful Rays, this Tragedyof Night, 
Decking the Day with his Tranſcendent Light. 
Phil. Like to himſelf, his mighty Bleſſings riſe, 
Both Infinite, and none can them compriſe. 
Sem, We Hecatoombs of Sacrifices owe, 
W hich on his Holy Altars ſoon we'l rair, _. 
And in thankſgiving we our zeal will ſhow, 
For all his Favours, in an humble Pray'r, 
Yet for the bleſſed Talent we receive, 
Our Stewardſhip can't ſatisfaction give. 
Phil, He ne're requires returns for what he lends, 
So that we manage it for happy ends ; 
He beſtows Grace, which graceif weaccept, 
In the acceptance we diſcharge the Debr. 
Sem. Than. the receiving, ſomething more is due, 
We muſt increaſe, and multiply it too: 
For barely. to accept the Grace that's giv n, 
Is not the ready way to mount to Heav'n, 
Phil. Grace iS the Center where all vertues fall, 
And having:that we do embrace'emall : 
As in the body cf one fingle Grain, 
| The ſpecies of ſeveral more remain. 


Sem. As each dividual Grain its numerous birth. 


And its increaſe owes to the fertile Earth, 


( 21 ) 
So we for Grace indebted are to Heav'n, 
Of which a juſt account muſt once be giv'n, 
Or like negle&ful huſbandmen, our Crops 
Will blaſted be, and rob us of our hopes: 
So we Heav'ns Harveſt muſt with care get in, 
Or what's a virtue ſoon will turn a fin, 
Bur this diſcourſe defer, and let us praiſe 
And magnifie th' eternity of Days. 
Come, Siſter, to the Altar let's repair, 
And the ſmall time we have wel ſpend in Pray'r; 
With all ſincerity we'l him adore, 
Mankind canask, and He'l exa@t no more : 
When to th' All-high there's ſuch a Victim giv'n, £10 
Bright Angels wait to carry*tup to Heayn. : 

Phil. By all th' endearments of a Royal mind, 
I love you more than man ; ſo ſweet, fo kind 
Are all your mellow'd words, that I rejoyce, 
And think, when e're you ſpeak, I hear an Angels voice. 
As they are going out Japhet Enters, 
Faph. And I a Devils tongue, Oh Heavens! that ſhe. 

Should be ſo kind to-him, ſo falſe to me. 
Tolove him more than man ! Oh cortur'd heart! 
Sore Jealoufie has ſhot me with her Dart. 
What a ſtrange fancy does my mind ſurprize, 
Her Soul, me thoughe, flew to him, from her eyes, 
A glowing beatdid in her face appear, 
Showing.at once, her paſſion and her fear, 
But Vle obſerve and watch-where they repair, 
For now's the time for Sacrifice and Pray'r. | þ 
And if they ſhould prove falſe, they both ſhall die, F j 
And fall a Victim for Idolarry, q 4 
For bowing to thar Idol in the Eye, . Exit.) | 


The Scene opens, and repreſents ſeveral Altars with Sacrifices on 
them, the Sactificers devoutly kneeling before them. - A ( loud of 
Fire Deſcends on the Altars, and conſumes the Sacrifices, then Aſcend. 
A Song # ſung all the while the Cloud riſes, expreſſing the acceptation 


of their Sacrifice , and then the.Scence changes to the Garden. 
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Enter Noah. 


Noas What unaccuſtom'd miracle is this, 
That Heav'nly fire ſhould burn our Sacrifice? 
How like a Meteor it trild through the Air, 

As ſwiftly down as upward went our Pray'r, 

The Omen's good, for by the token giv'n, 

Our Pray rs and Vidims both are gone to Heav'n : 
Bur ſee, from far a Meſſenger is ſent, 

Seeming to bear ſome news of vaſt portents 

For by his ſwiftneſs he out- flies the Wind, 
Oar-ſtrips the Lightning, and leaves time behind: 
And he's already here. — 


Enter Lucifer iz Robes of Light. 


Luc— -——Hail mighty Prince, 
The news I bring will much amaze your ſenſe 
For by your Holy Pray'rs, and Pious Zeal, 
You the Deſtruction of the World repeal : 
You call back Fate, which does ſo ſwiftly move, 
So ftrong's your Mighty Faith, ſo good Heav'ns Love, 
Mankind is ſav'd, you need not now embark 
Your ſelves, nor Beaſts, for all the World's an Ark. 
Salvation to you all I muſt declare, 
For Heav'n, againſt the World, proclaims no War, 
All wrath's defer'd, and now your mighry train 
Of Birds and Beaſts, muſtbe diſpers'd again ; 
Each to their homes, the Beaſts ro Woods and Brakes, 
The Fowl to Meadows, Woods, Springs, Ponds and Lakes: 
To confirm which, if you a fign require, 
Inſtead of rain ſhall fall a Showre of Fire. 
| [_ 4 Showre of Fire falls dows, 
Noa. I ſomething doubted what was ſaid by you, 
But now this token doth confirm it true, 
For the All-high doth ſeldom ſpeak in vain, 


Nor cancels that which he doth Pre-ordann ; 
This 
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This very day too, is the laſt of all, 
That he defign'd before the Rain ſhould fall : 
But pardon me, if ] miſtruſtfal was, 
The ſtrineſs of my Duty was the cauſe, 
And the great charge that I receiv'd before, 
To a& his Will, increaſtirc ſomething more. 
Beſides, our Granaries are full of ſtore ; 
The Ark's ſo furniſh'd too, we need no more: 
Yer your Commands] ſhall with ſpeed obey, 
They ſhall be ſcatter'd all by breakof Day. 
To what the goodneſs of th' All-High doth tend, 
I muſt admire, but cannot comprehend, [ Exit Noah. 
Luc, Thedeed is done ; now if Heav'ns eye prove blind, 
They too ſhall die, as well as all Mankind. 
How frail is man ! How brittle Natures Frame ! 
Their Senſe and Judgment bears an empty name, 
Their Reaſon, like their Natures, too are ſmall, 
One falſe Idea can delude'em all. 
So Eve, and the firſt man I didibetray; 
Now Noah, ſecond Adam, lead aftray : 
With a falſe ſhow, and with a Robe of Light, pl 
I have Eclipſt his reaſon, ſtop'd his fight, 
That he miſtakes me for an Angel Bright, 4 | 
Put hold, I brag too ſoon, from yonder Sky, 
The mighty Angel, Gabriel, I eſpy : 
At fight of him my Burniſh'd Rays decay, 4 


My glittering Robes do melt and fade away, 

And all the Fiend that's in me doth betray. 

I fain would fink and hide me from his face, 

But he hath chain'd me to this very place : 

I dread to hear Heay*ns direfal Thunder fall, 

That was the Engine firſt deſtroy'd us all, 

That does my Soul and Spirits roo confound, C 


That makes me proſtrate fall upon the ground, 
And lye heregroveling to receive the wound. 


A Clap of Thunder is heard, at which, Noah and the reſt return 
as frighted, Gabriel flies down, and Lucifer finks at the ſame time. . 
And immediately Lucifer riſes in hu horrid ſhape. Gabr- . 
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Gabr. Curſed Impoſtor ! do'ſt thou think the eyes, 
j Of the All- High can't ſee thy falſe diſguiſe ? 

i That he ſhould be by a Phanraſtick Shade 

Deceiv'd, and cous'ned, who the ſubſtance made ? 
No, thy Impoſtumd fancy isas vain, 

As when you fought with Heav'n, in Heav'n to Reign 
Supream, and th' Empyrean Crown to ſway, 

Then, then, how ſoon you fell, and loſt the Day. 


With all your numerous aſtoniſh'd Train ; 

Think bur of thac, you'l ne're proje@ again. 

But for this deed thou ſhalt Heav'ns Vengeance feel, 

And on thy Head thall fall its pointed ſteel, 

And ſink thee down into the deep Abyſs , 

Where whirling headlong with a direful His, 

The damn'd themſelves ſha}l wonder how you fell, 

And you in Hell ſhall find a hotter Hell: 

For you ſuch Torments ſhall endure, even all 

Hells mighty pains ſhall ſhew to yours bur ſmall. 
Luc, Since you upbraid me, know, that 1 defie 

The mighty Thunders of your Potent Sky ; 

For being Prince of all the Heav'nly train 

That fell, Irtherefore have the greateſt pain : 

So b'ing inar'd to Tortures, I can bear 

All the Extremities you can prepare, 

And ſtill rejoyce, I can ſo far deceive, 

As with my guiles to make 'm all believe. 

From me that diſmal Sentence firſt began, 

That made th' All- High wiſh he had ne're fram'd man: 

So to perform't, I did their lives porſue, 

Thar I might havea New-born World t'undoe, 
Gabr. Theſe horrid Blaſphemies your hate doth vent, 

Shall be reveng'd with direful-puniſhment ;- 

And fince you can diſpenſe with pains. prepare 

Toentertain Heav'as Thunderbolts of War, 


"fs 9 wg and Thunder falls down upou Lucifer , with 
which be finks, after which, a horrid noiſe ts heard. 


* 


So 


Think how you rowl'd into Ecernal pain, C 
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So now all's ſafe, you muſt with care proceed, 
To ger all Creatures in the Ark with ſpeed, 
For e're the Eaſtern Sun ſalutes the Skies, 
The Fountains of the mighcy Deep ſhall riſe, 
T he great Flood-Gates of Heav'n ſhali open wide 
Their Sluce, and fall like an impetuous Tide; 
But e're I part, I will each Creature mark, 
For fear ſome Fiend ſhould get into the Ark 
In a Beaſts borrowed ſhape: then ſhall begin 
The Rain, and then Ile come and ſhat you in, 
[_ Exit Gabriel. 
Noa. Into what dang'rous perils had we fell, 
By this Deluſion of the Prince of Hell ! 
Had not theeye of Heav'n Protector been, 
And ſav'd us all from this unpardon'd fin: 
For this great Love we'l all thankſgiving pay, 
In mem'ry of this ſad, yet joyful day, C 
And ne're deſiſt till time (hall fade away. | 
In Holocauſts, Sin-Offerings, and Flame, . | 
In Holy Anthems, we'l his praiſe proclaim, : 
And magnifie, throughout the World, his Name, Exit. 


Enter Molochin the ſhape of a Beaſt 


A701. Curſt be his cunning ſearch, can there no ſhape, 
No Plor, rhe piercing eye of Heavy n eſcape? 
I in this Beaſtly form, choughtI was ſafe, 
And often to my (elf did (mile and laugh, 
To think how ſoon. wiſe Heav'n 1 might beguile, 
And all its tedious undertakings (poil ; 
When Lo, I heard an Angels myſtick Charm, 
Thar did my Soul and Spirits both alarm : 
Thus rous'd, I quickly from his preſence flzw, 
As ſwift as thought, yer ſtill as falling Dew : 
The very ſenſe of what he did declare, 
Does pierce me deeper, than his Thunder, far, 
And I'm aſham'd Icame ſo tame away, 


And bluſh to think I durſt not diſobey 
E That 
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That my great will's controul'd, there lies my pain 
That makes my Hell, and links my direful Chain. 
When the great charm is heard ith Deep below, 
We, bluſhing, gaze about, then weep our woe, 
Grieve for what's paſt, then vex for being ſo. 
When moſt in miſchief, then we moſt are well : 
Thoughts of Repentance make our greateſt Hel). 
To deſp'rate Souls, when the laſt Trumpet ſounds 
The word for Ever, Everlaſting wounds ; 
So deſperation 'tis our Souls confounds : 
But fince by Stratagem, nor Ambulſcade, 
We can't the mighty Force of Heavn invade, 
By ftrength alone, our Force we muſt declare, 
And gainſt the Ark proclaim an open War : 
We! che whole pow'r of the four Winds let go, 
They.Eaſt, and Weſt, and North and South ſhall blow, C 
Till, by their blaſts, the Ark they overthrow, 
Then we'l rejoyce over this conquer'd Ball, 
With dreadful Hollows Triumph in its Fall. 
[ Sinks dows. 
End of the Third Aft, 


A CT the Fourth. 


CR —— 


Scene the Deluge , repreſenting Men and Beaſts, of all ſorts, pro- 
riſcuouſly ſwimming together, only one Hill remaining above the 
Waves. The Ark is diſcoverea onthe Surface of the Waters. 


Enter ſome few Men as eſcap t from the lower parts. 


Wheree're I look, a thouſand Deaths I ſpy ! 
Yer by one cauſe it is all Creatures die 
So Peſtilential Air Mens veins does burn, 
And all Diſeaſes to the Plague do turn: 


Is Man. H wretched State of Man! where ſhall T fly { 


Apues-. 


GER 


$$. 
Agues and Feavyers, all the num'rous throng 
Of Maladies, that to Mankind belong : 

Old Age, and Infancy, and all muſt have, .. 
For their ſure Remedy, one certain Grave, C 


 Afloating Tomb form'd of a ſwelling Wave. 


2. Man, In vain, our ſelves, we title Lords of all, 
And with the names of Mighty, Puiſſant, call, 
Great Kingdoms, Nations, Monarchies and Powers, 
With idle flattery we ſay all's ours : 

Since ev'ry Inſet, ev'ry Creature can, 

T his great Plenipotentiary unman ; 

Nay, through our veins ſuch killing poyſons paſs, 
Each ſmall Diſtemper breaks the brittle Glaſs. 
But theſe we fear not, though pernitious they, 
Too often take our pretious Lives away : 

A greater Plague is come, a Draught that will, 
Not only Maa and Beaſt, but even Nature kill. 

2. May. Vain miſ-believing Man ! Can't death be found, 

Nor learnt, bat when he's ſtriking of the Wound ? 
Can't we believe his mighty piercing Steel, 
Nor know his Dart before its point we feel ? 
Bur now, too late, we ſee our dreadful Foe, 
And ſtrive to ſhun what we are ſure to know : 
He ſtalks along with a Majeſtick pace, 
With direful Deſolation in his Face: 
Caſtles and Tow'rs, Rocks, Mountains, all are vain, Y 
All are o're-whelm'd, all cover'd by the Rain, 
And only this doth *bove the Waves remain, 
Too late we now believe our Reverend Sire, 
Too late we know his truths, and worth admire: 
Now his Prophetick raging Judgment's come, 
And in the rapid Waves we find our Tomb, 
In vain he preach'd, in vain good manners taught, X 
Him and his Precepts both we ſet at naughr, 
W hich has this dire DeſtruRion on us brought. 
Exennt. 


E 2 Enter 


ſome in her Arms, &C. 


I. Chil. O my dear Mother, how the Waves do roar, 


Moth, My aid, Dear Children, you in vain implore; 
I've given you all, and now can give no more ; 
Unletis I do anticipate y our fears, 

And Drown you all in Deluges of Tears : 

Like to a harmleſs Herd that haſts away, 

From a fierce Tyger that would on'em prey. 

And to ſome ſafe retiring Covert fly, 

W here they in vain their ſmall Defiance try, 

Till the poor Dams do with their-young ones die, 
But I'm afraid, ſo faint my Spirits grow, 

And grief's ſo great, I ſhall prevent the blow. 

2. Chil, Will you then die, and leave us here alone, 
To all.things, but to miſery, unknown ? 

Strangers to all, where e're we walk or go, 
Companions only to ſad grief and woe, 
We their acquaintance in all places find, 
Marching before, or tracing us behind. 

3. Chil, What ſhall we do? if we ſtay here wedie , 
To yonder higher Mountain let us fly, 

It is ſome eaſe to prolong miſery. 

Moth. Chear up, my Infants, fince no hopes remain, 
But that together we muſt all be flain, 

And in one Diſmal Grave Intomb'd muſtlie ;- 
Thus hand in hand we will prepare to die, 
And launch from hence into Eternity. 

1, Chil. Here I will graſp.” 

2, Chil, ——»— —— HereTle for ever ſtay, 
Till Deſolation hurries me away. 


Moth. Thus then let's go, let each one take their hold,. 


And Miſer-like; Ile periſh with my Gold, 
So deſp'rate Souls that on their Deaths bed lie, 


Enter 4 Woman with ſeveral Children hanging about her, 


£ 


[ Hangs on the Mather 


. Take their laſt Cordial, and then faint and die. Exeunts 


The 
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The Scene changes, and diſcovers a throng of women and Children 
on the higheſt Mountains , who on 4 ſudden are all overwhelm'd with 
the Waves. The Scene changes ag ain, and repreſents Hell, with Lu" 


| Cifer, Sathan, Beelzebub, Aſmoday and Belial, ſitting in Coun- 


cil in their Pandzmonium ; Moloch ſwiftly flying down to them. 


Mol. Hell and Damnation ſeize this myſtick ſenſe, 
And Curſe upon the eye of Providence, 
Such a defign, ſo cloſe, ſo ſurely laid, 
One ſhould have thoughe, wonld all Heav'ns watch evade 
Hid ev'n to all but Gabrze/s ſearching eyes, 
W ho ſoen diſcover'd me through this Diſguiſe : 


 Thoſle piercing eyes that penetrate all bars, 


And ſhine far brighter than the cleareſt Stars ; | 

From his Tranſcendent Beams I ſtole away, 7 

And ſwift as wind I div'd beneath the day, : 

But his more ſ{wifter eyes trac'd all my way. 

I grinning turn'd me round, and faw the Door 

Of th" Ark made faſt, he ſtanding juſt before, 

With his bright Flaming ſword ; ſo now weare - 

Compel'd by Force to proclaim open War. 

By this time too, the Waters ſo prevail, 

They o're the tops o'th' higheſt Mountains ſcale ; 

That fifteen Cubits *bove the Earth they riſe, 

And by their height they ſeem to touch the Skies. - 

So to our War, aſtop-may ſoon be giv'n, 2 

Unleſs we haſt, the Ark ſo high is driv'n, : 

I fear, before we go, 'twill ſail to Heay'n. .. 

Lac. Then letus haſte, with all our Banners ſpread, 

Blazon'd with all the Trophies of the Dead 

With a large Deluge that to Heav'n does flow, | 

A Shipwrack'd Ark, half ſinking down below, : f 

Andall our Legions following their blow. 

Thus let us paſs, and through the Deluge glide, 

Springing, like thought, above the ſwelling Tide. | 
| | [ They all fly out of figits 


E 3 The + 
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The Scene changes, Repreſenting all deſliroy'd but the Ark , which 
# ſwimming on the Snrface of the Waters. All the Devils appear 
again: 


Luc, Ho Moloch! looſe the Eaſtern Wind, ler go, 
Belial, the Weſt, both ſhall rogether blow, 
You, Aſmoday, muſt rule the Southern Wind, 
Ho Bee/zebut ! the ſtubborn North anbind, 
Whil{I and Saraz, like two mighty Whales, 
Toſs up the Ark, with our imperuous Tails ; 
And beat and bandy it from Wave to Wave; 
Till *cis impoſſible for Heav'n to ſave, 
Let us all Charge, and with one dreadful Shock, 
Sink down this floating W orld, this ſwimming Rock , 
Which though throngh Dangers it doth ſafely ride, 
And boldly with its Prow doth ſweep the Tide, 
Yet not ſo ſafe, bur that no doubt we may 
Make it a brave and a Triumphant day. 


Here they all aſſault the Ark , and almoſt overturn it, Several 
Flaming Charlots full of Angels fly down, from whence breaks Thun- 
der and Lightning, which drives them heaalong into the Deep, The 
Scene changes, and repreſents*Noah in the Cark. 


Noah. What dreadful noiſe and roarings round us move, 
'Far be't that we have fin'd toloſe Heav'ns Love, 
To feel his Wrath, making our bliſs become 
A Curſe, our Sanctuary turn our Tomb. 
Eſcaping Rocks and Shipwracks, now to find 
His Goodneſs Infinite to be unkind 
j But far be't too, I ſhould his Love miſtruſt, 
1Þ Who is all Mercy, all Divine, all Juſt, 
| W ho from his word doth never go away ; 
His Cov'nant is Eternal, as the Day. 
'For he proteding, Rocks, nor Gulphs avail, 
Through Seas of Storms we ſhall in ſafety ſail, [_ Exit. 
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Enter Sin and Death, Sin appearing upward like a fair Beautiful 
Woman, but ending in 4. Serpentine Scaly Tail, T)eath 
wearing a (rown of Gold upon his Head, 


Sin. What glorious Trophies ought t' adorn my Head, 
Since I have Crown'd you Lord o're all the Dead. 
Dea, It was from you that I did firſt begin, 
My Father Satan, but my Mother $#: 
So for my b'ing, I'm ready to obey, 
And wait your ſtrict Commands both Night and Day ; 
W here e're you go, I will your train attend, 
To ſes your Enemies or deareſt Friend. 
Sin. For thy great Love I've had thee to the Court, 
My 6hief delight, where all my Friends reſort ; 
Envy, Ambition, Malice, Hatred, Pride, 
Luſt, Flattery, and all the reſt beſide, 
Too tedious to account : by whoſe {ly ways 
And guiles, we've gain'd our ſelves Immortal praiſe. 
Dea. There Idid firſt grow great, Iwas before 
Naked, and ſtarv'd, and miſerably poor : | 
When 1 on Plants and Herbs did feed, and all 
That e're the tedious Scyth of Time did fall. 
Whenlin Towns and Cottages did live, 
All that 1 had would no contentment give, . 
So lean and thin Ilook'd, *twas only then 
I got the name of Sceleton from men ; 
But fince, at Court, I've fill'd this Rav'nous Jaw, 
And with ſweet Dainties cram'd and gorg'd my May, 
That now I am grown ſo vigorous at heart, 
I dare encounter Armies with my Dart, 
Sin. Nay, more, your mighty Empire ſpreads ſo far, 
Its boundleſs circuit does admit no Bar: 
So Monarch-like you Reign o're ev'ry thing, 
Except the Ark, youre Univerſal King, 
Thar Ark, which like the World, if it ſhould be 
O'rethrown, you, next to that, will ruin me. . 
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Then ſhall your Empire end, ſo ſoon as I | 

Do leave this World, you too, yourſelf, muſt die. 
Dea.. Since I have had ſuch plenty, and ſuch ſtore 

Of all varieties, what need I more: 

Therefore ne're fear I will Mankind purſue, 

So far, as to be forc'd to prey on you : 

You are forbidden Fruit, andif ; try, 

To taſt of you, I, whea I taſt, muſt die, | 

And loſe this Earthly Paradiſe, and be | 

For ever loſt in vaſt Eternity, | 

So for your ſake, the Ark ſhall ſafely ſail, 

And o're the Waves, as they o're all, prevail ; - | 

So Heavenly is your face. you ſhall be ſeen, | 

In future Ages, a moſt Glorious Queen : 

You fhall be deck'd in ſuch deluding Charms, 

That Kings ſhall wiſh to die between your Arms 

Lie panting on your Breaſt, and with one ſmile, 

You Univerſal Nature ſhall beguile. 

A Talent but co touch, or glance, or toy, 

A thouſand for a kiſs, 'the World r enjoy. 

Nay, men your company ſhall like ſo well, 


Wicthin your Tents they ſhall defire ro dwell, 
And for your Love ſhall pawa their Souls co Hell, 
Sin, You chear my Spirits now, and I preſage 
I ſhall grow mighty in th'enſuing Age, 
As I have been in this, but that the fall 
And price of fin won't be lo general : 
From Noah's Vineyard, I already {py 
Him drunk with Wine, and naked to the eye: 
His laughing Son does a ſad Curſe obcain, 
Such are th” effects of a diſtemper'd Brain. 
A Curſe which will for ever laſt, and be 
A ſad remembrance to Poſterity. | 
Hence Curſes, Murthers, Whoredom, Rapes, proceeds, 
Inceſt, Blaſphemous words, and deſp'rate Deeds; 
Hence do moſt miſchiefs riſe, therefore my Son, 
I call this fin my lovely Paragon : 
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From whence to:you ſhall many Trophies fly; 
By Surfets, Feavers, Broils, do moſt men die: 

Dea. This fin to me is a moſt welcom gueſt, 
For ev'ry Day it yields a pleateous Feaſt, 

> he Dove with an Olive Bramch 
flies croſs the Stages 

But ſee the Dove with an indulgent care, 3 
Haſts to the Ark, through the mild peaceful Air, 
Andin his beak an 0/ive Branch doth bear: 
Emblem of Peace, white Parlee Flag, which he, 
The Enſign waves, to ſet the Monarch free ; 
Pen'd up in th' Ark, which on the Mount doth ſtand, 
In ſafety now upon the ſtable Land: 
Such joy will from this Embaſlage be giv'n, 
As dying Saints, in Viſion, view their Heav'n. 
Therefore with haſte you thither muſt repair, 
With fly Temptations bring them to your ſnare: 
Tle follow you, and whilſt you make the ſer, 
I, over all, will draw the fatal Ner. 

Sin, Come, Son, like Ice I will to all appear, 
Where they ſlide ſwiftly on, and never fear ; 
Seldom look back, to ſee what does purſue, 
But boldly venture, and nerre think of you : 
Until at laſt they hear the dreadful crack, 
In vain they then repent, in vain look back. [ Zxenn, 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers Noah inthe Ark, the 
Anzel Gabriel appearing to him. Bree 


Gabr, Hail Earths preſerver, Heay'n remembers thee z 
And all thy Creatures, all thy Family ; | 
For on the Earth he's caus'd a Wind to blow, 
Has ſtruck the Flood, and made it fink below : 
Th Almighty Word no ſooner heard, but they 
With haſty zeal march forward to obey, 
And to their utmoſt Thule ſwiftly ran, ts 
Sinking 1'th' Deep, from whence they firft began. 


E 


(34) 
The Earth her ſhrowd of Waters throws away, 7 
And all appears moſt pleaſant, ſweet, and gay : . 
It ſeems to be Eatths Coronation day. 

A New-born Light ſprings from the Torrid Flood, 
And Heav'nagain declares that it is good : 

He is all Peace, and now ſends his Command, 

You from the Ark depart to Till the Land, 

You, and all yours muſt to the Earth repair, 

Each creeping thing, all Beafts and Birds of th' Air: 
For he this Bleſſing doth bequeath once more, 
Increaſe and Multiply the World with ſtore. 


"* g 


Hail, and Farewell, —— Exit, 

[ Noah rurarnp to his Family. 
Noa. You hear thi Ambroſial Words Divinely ſweet, 

Like Harmony, when Concords joyntly meet. 

This immenſe Goodneſs, like th' All- High, doth prove,. : 

Almighty Merciful, Almighty Love; 5:7, 

The Sun to th' Earth is reconcil'd again,. 

And Heav'n reiterates his-Grace to men : aL 

Therefore his Name we will with praiſe extol, 

And onth* Omaipotent, th' Immortal, icall, 

Ev all the Ark ſhall with one voice declare 

Their Love, and ſound his Praiſes through the Air. 

So let our thanks for theſe great Bleſſings riſe. 

In Hallelujahs, Ecchoing through the Skies. [Exennt. . 


| After ſome Harmony # heard, the Scexe changes, and . 
Q repreſents them deſcending from: the Atke 


Noa. Bat hark, what ſweet Hoſannas fill the Air, 
And charming Notes our happineſs prepare ; 
And in my Breaſt a ſecret Joy doth riſe, 
Whoſe Symphonies my very Soul (urprize : - 
By.this T knew the Earth has found-his Grace, . 
He doth the Prodigal again embrace, 
. Andcloaths herallin an-embroider'd dreſs. 
Of: many thonſand Colours, to expreſs- 


(35) 


The mighty work of Nature, and her Art, 

- Enamelling the Earth in ev ry part 

With ſuch Imbelliſh'd ſtreams, in ſuch a hew; 

They ſpeak their own and Makers glory too : 

With filent Oratory they declare 

His Praiſe, but we in Sacrifice and Pray'r. 

So in Burnt Offerings, and Holy Fire, 
Our Tributary thanks ſhall tr Heay'n aſpire, 

And touch the ſenſe of him and all his Holy Quire. [ Ext. 


The Scene changes , and repreſents them offering up a Sacri- 
fice of Thankſgiving, ES 


Nee. Since the All- High doth now again reſtore 

The World, 1 hope he will deſtroy't no more; 

And that his Ancient Love he will renew, 

And man no more with ſuch dire wrath purſue, 

But on the wicked let thy fury fly, 

Let Reprobates with the polluted die; 

But let the Innocent thy Grace enjoy ; | 

Let not one Gangren'd Limb the whole deſtroy': . 

Accept this Sacrifice, which is defign'd | 

In thanks, for preſervation of Mankind. 

Suffer not time to ſhake our Glaſs too ſoon, 

| Nor ler our Ages Sun-ſhine ſet at Noon ; 

But to our Patriarchs years let them abound, 

Then fall, like ſhedding Roſes, to the grounds © 

T hat like the Roſe, though withec'd, parch'd and dry, 

We may fall ſweet, andin perfumes may die. | f 
| L The Angel Gabriel flies dows to them. 

Gabr, With your Oblations Heaven is pleas'd fo well, 

He, from the Earth, does'a ſweet ſavour {ſmell ; 

And with the World a Covenant doth make, - 

He will no more deſtroy it for Mans ſake. 

So if again great Storms and Floods appear, 

No Deluge fhall ſfurprize the World with fear ; 

He keeps in awe the Cataracs of Rain, 

And the vaſt Sea does to its Channel chain. 

F 2 As 
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As.you are Lords of all, and made above 

All other Creatures, ſo muſt be your Love j.4 

In Love and Quiet Reign, and ever be 

From cruel Murthers, and Manſlaughrers free : 

For who e're (pills the Blood of Man, ſhall fall 

A bloody Victim to his:Funeral. 

He is Heav ns Tyrant, and the Earth's diſgrace, 

And ſtabs his Maker in his Creatures Face : | 

The Earth, Sea, Air,'and all the things that grow, 

Heav'n does for food, and for your ufe beſtow ; 

Qaly the blood of Beaſts you muſt refrain, 

Since that doth both the Life and Soulcontain: 

So to confirm his promiſe, he hath bow'd 

His Royal Signet in yon rorrid Clond. 
| ET [ The Rainbow appears. 

Ta ſuch a form the painted Arch appears, 

As mourning Heav'n, ſeems even to ſmile, in Tears. 

Nee. But in ſuch pleaſant monrning, ſuch a ſhrowd, 

It ſeems to be an HieroglyphickClond, 

Of Grief and Joy, and intermixt fo fine, 

The Artiſt, Nature, (ſhews her Work's Divine g 

And in the Bow no Shaft nor Arrow's ſeen, 

But the whole ſcene is peaceful and ſerene. 

With wonder, and.amazement, I behold 

Thoſe ſtreaks of Light, ſo mixt with-Rtreams of Gold; 

Itan Enamelld Amulet doth ſeem, 

To preſerve Man, and all his Race redeem: 

Hung on the boſom of 'the Sky, to be 

A charm to keep the World from Tempeſts free... 

. Gaby, Well doſt thou Judg, henceforth ſhall heat and cold, . 

Seed-time, and Harveſt, their due Seaſons hold : 

Winter and Summer ſhall their Courſe maintain, 

And Day and Night ſhall never err again 

Till T:meand Nature too ſhall both decay, 

And the Faſt Trumpet ſummon all away: 

That dreadfu] found ſhall make the Earth to quake; 

The Stars fall down, and Heavn it ſelf to ſhake; 
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The Sun turn black, the Moon all Blood; till then 
Shall all theſe Bleffings be ſhowr'd down on men : 

All Hail Mankind, and when this ſign you view, 

1 Think of che Cov'nant ſeal'd 'twixt Heav'n and you. 


Exenvt. 


| End of. the Fourth CAT. 
5 BETH E 


ACT the Fifth. 


The Scene repreſents 4 Vineyard, and all ſort of Fruit-Trees-- 


Noah Enters 


Noah, 1KE the fix:days Creation Earth appears, - 

[. And all the:glorious-Pomp of Heav'n ic wears ; : 
With a tranſplendeat glory every thing 
Doth ſhine, and ſhows a new- born Infant Spring: - 
View but each Plant, each Tree, how fair they ſtand, - k 
Like Trees of Life, each tempt the. willing hand, < : 
And every Proſpe& ſeems:an Eden Land, : 
View the imbroidred Liv'ries-of -the Flowers,;. 
The Eglantine and Jeſs vin wreath'd in bowers  : 
Obſerve the flavours that from each do riſe, 
How through the Air the Balmy Odor fliess 
One wou)Jd in Tranſport fay———:. | 
The Earth, in joy, with'Heav'n doth ſympathize. | 
The Divine Orange whoſe Immortal Frair, . 
With the Omnipotence of Heav'n doth ſuit; . 
Her fertile growth is in Eternal Bloom, 
And Emblems forth Eternity to come.:.. 
But, above all, view the rich pregnant Vine, ;. q 


How with enamel'd'cluſters it doth ſhine, . 
Sure this, if any, . muſt beterm'd Divine. 
Tle goand taſte the Fruit that ſeems ſo fair,” 


And yet my private thoughts bid me, beware- - 
Fi'3: Fancy : 
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Fancy preſeribts new-Arcs,j new: Methods ſhews, - 
And ſays, the Vine her Fruit thus ill beftows,' 
And that for higher, nobler ends it grows: . 

So e're the Sun with his all-parching Ray, 

Diſtills the juice of th' udder'd Grapes away, 

1 will the Dictates of my mind obey. 

Between two Planks the liquid juice Ile ſqueeze, 
Then drain it forth, and clear it from the Lees : 
The ProjeR's good, Ile haſt and try the-way, 

*Tis pity thar this thought ſhould loſe a day..: [ Exit. 


o / | 


Enter Shem and Japher, & from Work, with fruit. 


Shem. How mighty hot does the Sun dart his Beams. 
Feph. Let's haſt to yonder Cryſtal purling Streams, 
'Where there's an Arbor fram'd by Natures hand, 
And on each fide with pleaſant gales*tis fan'd ; 
T here lets repoſe from the fierce ſcorching heat, 
Repaſt a while, then ro our task retrear. 
Shem, And as we go [lea ſtrange thing relate, 
That bears ſome hidden Myſtery of Fate. 7 
Ee the bright Sun his Eaſtern courfe begun, 1 
And o're the World his purple mantle flung 3 
By dawn of day, ere he his portion.drew 
Through his Alembick heat of pearly Dew, 
In yonder Mead, as to my task I went, 
I faw (ftrange fight 1!) the Aged Elephant, 20h 
Who for his knowledg, ( ſince the Worlf began) - 
Excels the whole Creation, except Mani: —_ 
I ſaw this Beaſt, with greedy appetite, 
Feed on a poyſonous Berry, black as night, | 1h 
And in its Nature baneful. 'Tis Heav'ins Will © © | 
| The ontward form ſhould(ſhew: rho inward fill gt *: be: » e 
As Toads are ugly made”*cauſe they rein Narnceilf ff 
' Faph. *Tis ſtrange, a' Creaturoof :f6:vaſta fenſe, 
Should chuſe out food of ſuch dire conſequence, 
Since every ſimple Beaſt, by inſtint, can '  *' 
Feed on-what's good,” aad what is bad refrain, 


(39) 
Shem. He had not Tong fed' on:this fatal Food, 

Bur that his Eyes grew dim, he trembling ſtood ; 

His Legs like Pillars that might even Towers bear, 

Were, like a Bulruſh, waver'd by the Air: 

His nimble Trunk that cookt him all his meat, 

Hung dangling down, aad trail'd beneath his feet : 

On's Ivory Teeth he lean'd his drowſie Head, 

Then on a ſudden reel'd, and fell down dead, 
Jap. Laſt night in th' Eve, whea in the Weſtern Bay 

The Sun had ſlop'd the ſwift carrier of Day, 

And in the Ocean cool & his fiery Steeds, 

As ſtrange a thing I ſaw in:yonder Meads ; 

One of the ſtragling Herd ſtray'd toa rill, 

Hid with luxuriant Graſs, there drank his fill :: 

He ſwill'd ſo- much, I thoughthe would have burſt, 

And ar the fight I even quench'd my thirſt; 

But as he ſtrove to turn hishend afide, a. | 

Some Meagrim ſeiz!d his Brain, 'and he inth' Water died; 
Shew. Let's to our Father haſte, to know th' events, 

For theſe are ſomething more than accidents. [Exennts. 


Enter Ham with-# Boligh of Fruzt bleeaing in his hand. 


Ham, What Prodigie is this !': Wood drops forth Blood ! . 
Sure I've not err'd in gathering my Food ; | | 
And ſure there's no:forbidden Fruit again: 
Heaven has each thing that grows beſtow'd.onn Man, 
If ſo, within theſe Myſtick drops, I'ſee; . 
Lies ſome Propherick-11] that aims-ar'me 
My Soul Progn«fticks ſo, Heaven change my Fate, . 
Oh Heavens! This does my wonder more create, | 
That a pure crimſon hue ſhould dye a black, 

| Bi: [ all bis. hand turus black; . 
And make my ruddy Skin a ſable take: - ; Oh 
Such a ſtrange changeinever before befel 
To any, .but toth' Arch- Angels Hoft in Hell,.. 
And that my Fate, as theirs, ſhould prove ſevere, , 
Does *bove my wonder far increaſe my fear.:. 


(49) 
'To learn the truth, Veto my- Fathers Tent, 
He'l ſoon expound what by. this riddle's meant : 
For he who could foretel the mighty Rain, 
Small Oracles of Heaven can ſure explain, 


Enter Satan. 


Sat. The godly Man who was ſo juſt and good, 
'Wholikea Cedarin th' Worlds foreſt ſtood, 
W ho'gainſt fins blaſts, and Hurricanes prevail'd, 
At length, behold, is fall'n, ———— 
The Guardian ſenſes were ſurpriz'd by fin, 
She undermin'd the Tower, then enter'd in, 
And ſeiz'don mighty Reaſon's Magazine. 
'Hell filence kept, when ſhe her Speech began, 
And all rejoyc'd this ſecond fall of Man ; 
I was, my ſelf, ſtrook with amazement too, 
And Iamglad1 find the Scene prove true : 
But why ſhould 1 admire that he ſhould be 
So much o're-ſeen, fince*twas the ſame with me, 
Drunk with Ambition, down from Heawv'n 1 fell, 
And like a Blazing Comet ſhot to Hell. 
This fin muſt ſurely pleaſant be, like mine, 
That ſhould o'recome a Man ſo much Divine :; 
The Art I will promote, I plainly ſee, 
*Tis good, without thegift of Propheſie: 
Mankind moſt Novelties defires to know, 
Therefore in method I this way will ſhowe 
Firſt ro compound from Simples, then to make 
The Compound ſtronger, they ſtrong drugs 
Thea teach toStill ; which they ſhall Spirits call, 
A Liquor that ſhall fatal prove to all, 
Nay, ſome ſhall drink at their own Funeral. 
This Art Fle raiſe ſo high, till men aſpire 
Like us, to drinkup Liquid Flames of Fire. 


But whilR he ſleeps, Ile to his fancy ſhow, : 


What direful Tragedies from hence ſhall flow, 


ſhall take, 


[_ Exit. 
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Hence ſhall ſuch deeds proceed ſhall Nature fright, 


Make her ſtart back, and ficken at the fight, 
Hence ſhall the Father with his Off. ſprings lie, 
Pollute the inteſtine Veils of Chaſtity: 

Inceſt it ſelf is here too good a ſound, 

We want a word ſhould with its accent wound, 
Hence ſhall the Child all bonds of duty ſhun, 
The Mother (hall be raviſh'd by the Son, 

In carnal a&lietwin'd within her bed, 

Nay, this lewd Sin ſhall ſuch contagion ſpread, 
The Living ſhall enjoy the very Dead. 

With unchaſt looks, the Mother ſhall behold 
Her Virgin child, and learn him to be bold ; 
With her falſe Charms ſhe ſhall his Soul berray, 
To ſtain the ſacred Temple where he lay, 

And ſoil the ſheets of Natures ſecret frame: 
Bur conſcious of his guilt and Mothers ſhame, 
He ſhall, at once, both Murther and Defile, 
And on ttt adulterate Bed his Mether kill : 

But when he ſhall behold her panting bleed, 
He ſhall cry our, Oh curſed Matricide ! 

Was't not enongh thy Mother to pollute, 

But thy curſt Hands muſt add her Murther to't ! 
Then indeſpair, like Death, ſhall ghaſtly ſtand, 
Graſping his bloody Dagger in his hand ; 

Then ſtab his heart, let out the crimſon flood, 
And doubly ſtain his Mother with his blood, 
This diſmal Prologue ſhall be ſpoke by Sin, 
She ſhall with Death the Tragick Mask begin, 
And to his flumbring fancy draw the Scene. 


Enter Ham as out of his Fathers Tent. The Scene the 
Vineyard, with aiverſity of Fruit-Trees. 


Him, In vain I come the Prophets Art to try, 
He and his Soul are in a Lethargie; 
Viſions and Dreams the Magick Charmers are, 


That to the World theſe wondrous things declare : 


G 
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But his inchanted Soul is chain'd in ſleep. 
To wake him, the loud roarings of the Deep, 
And Thunders of the Sky, would prove in vain, 
So ſtupid is his Soul, ſo ſenſleſs is his brain : 
SOMe conjuring ſpell has ſeiz'd upon his mind, 
His ſenſe is blaſted with a mildew wind. 
Bur ſee, here ſtands the Necromantick bowl, 
Has drown'd the active Spirits of his Soul. 
It is a Maxim that proves always true, 

| Inventions do tl inventer ſtill undoe ; 
Yer what to him doth poyſonous prove, may be, 
To future times, a Soveraign remedie : 
Bur ſuch a Project few would ever try, 
To kill themſelves to learn the way to die ; 
Ang how ridiculous *twould prove, to ſee 
One drown himſelf, to know the depth of th' Sea. 
To tell this news, Ile to my Brothers haſt, 


Bur ſee they'r here. 
Enter Japhet aud Shem. 


Shem. Whither away ſofaſt? 
Ham. To tell you a ſtrange miracle of Fate. 
Faph. To free us of our fears the thing relate. 
Han. Our Father, as I gueſs, by what I find, 
Hath a new Art diſcover'd to Mankind, 
It is an excellent and rare device, 
A new-found way how you ſhould Sacrifice. 
Bat not of Oxen, nor of tender Lambs, 
Not of male Kids, young Heifers, nor of Rams ;. 
No, no, he ſcorns the common path that's trod, 
Wine is his Sacrifice, and he's the God : 
And when he'd offer'd what hedid require, 
The Sacrifice did ſet the Prieſt on fire, 
Shem, This intricate diſcourſe that you declare, 
Shews you a baſe and vile contemner ares 
Therefore expound this ſtrange enigma right. 


Ham. Then View him-drunkand naked to your fight, 
| Going to draw the Curtainof the Tent. 


Come, 
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Come; and behold how ſtrange his eyes are ſwoln, 
His blubber'd face with bloated rubies grown : 
See how his head hangs drooping to the ground, 
Like founder'd Veſſels ready to bedrown'd. 

Shem, Hold back your impious hands, rather than 1 
Would view this ſight, I would this minute die, 

Faph. It is as dangerous as Heavens decree, 

That Man ſhall die who does his Maker ſee. 
Ham. 'Tis folly all, and grand ſtupidity. 
As in a MazelI round the Vineyard wenr, 
And little thought to find him here in's Tent, 
I wondred where he was, for e're 'twas Noon, 
He us'd the Vines luxuriant Springs to Prune ; 
And he has Prun'd'em fair ! Look, look, and ſee, 
They'r in the ſame diſorder, . juſt as he: 
They ſympathize with him, Jook dull, and are 
Even drunk themſelves with their own juice they bear. 

Shem. 1s this the duty of a Son? you ought 

Rather to pity him than judg't a fault ; 

To laugh and jearat Mans misfortunes, is, 

An ill Prognoſtick to a future Bliſs ; 

To mock at others harms, deſerves a curſe, 

Then to deride a Father ſure is worſe : 

And though the:Wine his ſenſes drowfie makes, 

His Viſionary Soul within awakes | 
Therefore take heed, for that views all that's done, 
And will remember a contemning Son. 

Ham. Away, away, with this Philoſophy, 
You talk as you were drunk as well as he, 

All danger I deſpiſe, Eve, though ſhe ſaw, 
The Tree of Knowledg, never broke the Law 
Until ſheeat; that did contraR the crime, 

If any then's in fault, it muſt be him. 

Shem. Be your own judg, and you'l be guilty made, 
For as you ſaw, you likewiſe did upbraid. 

Ham. Toview th unſeemly poſture he is in, 
Would make an Angel ſure commit the fin, 
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If't be a fin to-laugh :——bur ſee the Sun, 
Unto the Zenith of the World hath runs 
And like to him I will my task purſue, | 
And leaveour Holy Father here with you : a 
Who with the World a mighty Name will gain, 

For the contrivance of a ſubtle brain, 

When all his Off-ſprings ſhall like Pilgrims come, 

To ſee the ſuperſcription of his Tomb, 

Oh praiſe ! His Epitaph muſt thus begin, 

Herelies the Aged Monument of fin. Exit. 

Shem. And on your Tomb theſe Lines ingrav'd may be. - 
Here lies one curſt all his Poſterity, 

Faph. Come, Brother, to his Tent let's backward go, 
And o're his Nakedneſs this Garment throw, 
By which we ſhall our Love and Duty ſhow. 


[-They go backward into the Tent and cover him, then return. 


Shew. Now to our Eabours let us haſte away, 
The Sun's already paſt Meridian day, 
And make an end of th' Task we have begun, 
And finiſh all with the declining Sun. : Extunt, 
| 4a] 

Here a ſumptuous Banquet of all fort of Fruits," ' eſpecially of Grapes, 
riſe up out of the Earth. Sin Enters in a rich ganay looſe Attire, and 
after ber ſeveral Devils in the ſhapes of Men and women, who make 
their obeyſance to her, then greet one another with profound Salutati- 
ons ; after which a ſymphony of Muſick is beard, to which they all 
dance : ——after which, a fair Vineyard ariſes loaden with beautiful 
Grapes : Being all placed round the Banquet, and SIN «t the upper end, 


She Sings, 


Sin.” Beholda Vineyard big with jnice Divine, 
Like to the Firr and ſtately Pine, 
Drops forth its Balmy juice; 
As Nature fuleatly ſhoald ſay, 
This was the only way 
To make it fit for uſe. 
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r, Man, Since they Nature doth ſhow, 
which may we muſt go, : 
we'l ſqueeze out the Liquor, ana call the Tuice Wine: | 
+ Sin. Though flat on the Grape, though thick on the Vine, 
] See here it doth ſparkle, ſee here it doth ſhine. | 


Shews a cup of Wine, then 
drinks; they all pledg:-her. 


1. Man. How dull aud infipid would every man be, 
If it were not for this to make the heart free s 
It doth raviſh the Soul, and tranſport the mind, 
It teacheth to love, to be gentle and kind: _ 
It doth ſharpen our wits, and our fancies refine, 
Then how pleaſant, how pleaſant's the Fuice of the Vine... 
Chorus. —1t aoth ſharpen, 8c. tw) 2:1 
Sin. Here's 4 Palm for thoſe Souls, - 
That arink off moſt Bowls; 
And ſo let the Goblet go round :.. 


For he that drinks moſt, 
Shall the Viltory boaſt, 
when his head with. this Garland # crown d.. 
 Incircled with Charms, holds forth a Gar- 
He ſhall lie in my Arms,  Ulandin her hand, 


Ana his Head in my Boſom Ile lay y, 
we l ſport all the Night, - 
In joys and delight, 
But in Drink we l caronſe all the day, . 
Chorus. —we'l ſport, &e, 


After ſeveral Healths are gone round, they all quarrel for | 
the Garland, The, Women vaniſh-away. Death riſes with 
a Dart in his hand, movingit, by turns, at eyery one of them. 
They all draw and fight, and mortally -wound each other ; 
then reel to ſeveral places, .and.on a ſudden fink. Death and 
the Banquet ſinks preſently after them: $iz takes the Gar- 
land, and places it on her own Head. Muſick is heard, to 
which ſhe Dances; then yaniſheth away, | 2 

| -. G2. Noah . 
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Noah awaking from ſleep comes out of his T ent. 


Noah. In what deep Viſtons gloomy Scene I've lain ! 


'A kind of Death hasfſeciz'd my Opiace Brain. 
Where have been ! methinks I've lepr an Age, 
And in my ſleep have. been-a Pilgrimage ; 

Rapt in the Spirit, over all I flew, 

Did Sea and Land, Rocks, Mountains, Deſerts view, 
Survey'd the World, each Covert, and each Cell, 
And as I think too, I have traverſt Hell ; 

Sure *twasno Heavenly raviſhmenr '( for I 
Bright Heavenin my vaſt progreſs could not ſpy ) 
Bur an Infernal Viſion thar aroſe 
From the black fumes of fin. ——— 

There, in a Pageant Mask, I did behold, 

A Vineyard riſe with Grapes that ſhone like Gold ; 
'Nay, they ſo beautiful, ſo fair did ſeem, _ 
 Methoughts I took and eat 'em in my Dream: 
Then a bright Maid, did, of the juice, begin 

A Health to th reſt, I judg'd her to be $ix, 

For the effects, the caules do declare, 

Among themſelves began a Civil War; 

For on a ſuddeneach his Weapon drew, 
And in the fatal fend each other flew : 

And what confirms that ſhe was there, her Son, 
Grim Death appear'd before the broil begun ; 
Though in his Looks a deadly palenels lies, 
Yet I, methoughts, ſaw bloodſhots in his eyes. 
He grimly glar'd around, 1 judg, to ſee 
Whether he'd made a perfect Victory; | 
Then, gazing round again, he: found out me, 
And with a ghaſtly Viſage ſhook his Dart, 
And, as I gueſt, *twas levePd at my heart. 
But as he went to ſtrike, -I gave a groan, 
Leapt up amaz'd, and found my (elf alone. 
T lookt to view the Tragick Scene, but they 
\Vaniſh'd, like Night, at the approaching Day. 
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My eyes, thoſe Harbingers of th' mind, can ſpy 
Things only preſent, or a Land-skip nigh : 
But my Prophetick Soul foreſees the Doom, 
And all theſe direful miſchiefs are to come, 
But what dothrack my tortur'd Son], *cisI 
Muſt be the Author of this Miſery ; 
Poſterity will curſe my Arr, my name confound, 


Wiſhing I were in th' Drink, or Deluge, drown'd. 


But pardon me, O future Age ! for you, 
Mayn't only learn the fin, but danger too, 
And how to ſhun that which Inever knew. 

A trembling terror does my heart ſurround, 
And I] amloth theSpirit to expound ; 

It is a Curſe againſt my younger Son, 

For his contempr, and his derifion : 

Servant of Servants, a moſt wretched Slave, 
He ſhall for ever live, ſo paſs to's Grave, 

And like a Peſtilence this Curſe ſhall be, 
Spreading Infection through his Progeny. 
But bleſt be Sher, his Race ſhall be Divine, 
For from his Stock ſhall ſpring the Holy Line ; 
And bleſt be Fapher's Off- ſpring. Heav'n will them 


Inlarge, and they ſhall live in th' Tents with Shem ; 


Now may my Agein reſt and peace repoſe, 
And fall like dew upon aa Evening Roſe. 


Enter Shem apd Japhet. 


Shem, Like Heav ns Inhabitants my Life appears, 


Repleat with joys, and free from cares and fears. 
Some Cherub ſure does in my ſoul reſide, 

And to Seraphick Bliſs my Spirit guide; 

For ſuch tranſporting extaſftes I find, 

Does to immortal Glory lead my mind: 

T on an Angels Wing do clip my way, 

Leaving the dregs of Life, this clod of Clay, 
And mount to Heaven, toan Eternal Day. | 


[ Exit. 
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Faph. Like you, 2 mighty' joy does through me ran; 57 
But all my þliſs 1s by reflection, 1:15 

As the Moons Light is borrow d of the Sun : 

So would my Life wear an Eternal ſhrowd, 

But that your Beams do gild the ſable Cloud. 

Soin your Tent I ſhall defire to ſtay, | 

And in ſoft peace to paſs my time away ; 

That when my circl'd years have gone their round, 

I may, like Fleecy Snow, fall gently to the ground. ( Exenxt, 


Enter Ham. 


Ham, Since I amcurſt, and curſt a Slave to be, 
Te reign a Royal one with Majeſty | 
Heis a Slave that hath an abje& Soul, 
That dares not fortunes frowns with frowns controul. 
I do deſpiſe her, and contemn my Fate, 
'Tis brave to live Magnificently great ; : 
So though a Slave, yetl will rule in State, 
There's no ſuch thing as Slavery can be, 
I'm under them, they under him, and he | 6 
Is unto Heaven as great aSlaveas we. 
We all pay Homage, and who Homage give, 
Is mark'd a Slave to that Prerogative, 
So we muſt all as Slaves or Equals be, 
Or elſe each man alone's a Monarchy : 
But fince nor one nor t'other it implies, 
That he that dares do moſt ſhould higheſt riſe; 
By which it follows, that the braveſt Man, 
Should be, on Earth, a Land- Leveathan, | 
And over all maintain Supremacy: 
Burt if a greater riſe on Earth than he, 7 6 
He muſt refign to him his Soveraignty. 
This is my Rule, and ſhall my Maxim be, 
Tle Conquer all, or all ſhall Conquer me; 
And if in th Enterprize I fail and die, , 
Te, in my thoughts, mount Monarch to the Sky, [_ Exit. 
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The Scene changes and repreſents a vaſt multitude of People, 
then ſhuts. An Angel Emters, 


From Heav'n to Earth, on a ſwifc pinion'd ray 

Of the Suns darting Beams, I've wing'd my way, 
T' inform Mankind they.ſhould themſelves divide, 
And into ſome remoter parts reſide z 

For from ſo vaſta Multitude will rife 

A multitude of endleſs miſeries : 


From Multicudes all diſcords firſt began, 

As many winds do form a Hurricane. 

So to prevent theſe ills, Heaven doth ordain, 
They in far parts, in Colonies ſhall reign ; 


Tnnumerable Plagues will fall on Man, 4 


From diſtance, ſure, friendſhip ne'rre firſt begun, 
Yet the Moons nearneſs does Eclipſe the Sun. . 


Both Peace and Plenty from this Spring will run, : 


Of the imbel}:iſh'd Suns diſmantled Light, 
They would, like him, good deeds for ill requites 
Though rob'd of all his Glory, all his Beams, 
He guilds her tawny face with filver Streams : - 
But hark. I'm call'a, I muſt with ſpeed away, 
Quickas my flight, my Duty does obey. 
L Aſcends ſwiftly ont of fight. 


Enter Nimrod, Joan, Saphane, with an innumerable 
Hoft, The Scene the plain of Shinar. 


If Men this Moral woutd obſerve bur right, ; 


Nim, Tell us no more we muſt this place reſign, . 
Spoak by falſe Viſions, or what fools Divine ; 
Lertmean Angel ſee, not Dream I do, 

And then, perhaps, I may believe it true. - 

Where can we gather a more plenteous ſtore ? 

We are too rich, and Heaven would make us poor, . 
Where better Live? What place ſo fair as this? 


Where every thing paints forth a Paradiſe. . 
: | This 
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Thisis a trick of Heawn, Iunderſtand, 
To baniſh us vnto ſome Foreign Land, 
Where we in Woods, and Rocks, and Wilds, ſhall be 
DLevour'd by Famine, Sickneſs, Poverty , 
So whea all's gone, we then too late ſhall ſee, 
We Maſters only are of Slavery: 
That we may call our own, and may, perchance, 
Entail it too on our Inheritance, _ 
Confidering this, and all our fature Lives, 
How weak our Children, ;how unapt our Wives 
To travelare, *'tis beſt we-here refide, 
And in this Plain of Shinar all abide ; 
Hcav'n knows we're ſtrong, and able to refiſt, 
But when diſpers'd, He'lrule us as he liſt : 
The Body Politick, like ours, ſhould be ; 
Knit cloſe together.in;joint Unity, 
And not with one another diſagree, 
*Tis the fame caſe with us, therefore, with ſpeed, 
We orght to ſome great Action to proceed, 
My ſuffrage is, that we a City rear, 
For ſtrength impregnable, for beauty fairs 
And leſt another Deluge ſhould enſue, 
We'l build a Tower that ſhall preſerve us too: 
A Pyramid which we will raiſe ſo high, 
The top thereof ſhall peep into the Sky, 6 
By which we may even Heav'n ir ſelf defie. 
Fof?. By which we too ſha!l gain Eternal Fame, 
And through the World blaze our Immortal Name. 
Nim, Theſe are my thoughts, and as I judg, *tis fir 
That ev'ry Man to th' judgment ſhould ſubmir ; 
Butif you can a better way declare, 
Speak how it ſhall be dane, and when, and where, 
Saph, Weall agree to what you ſay, and you 
Shall be our Leader and Commander too. 
Nim., Then let us haſt to tht Work, this very hour 
We will begin to build this mighty Tower ; 
So many hands will make the Work ſeem ſmall, 


And in an inſtant we ſhall raiſe it all : 
The 
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The Worlds great Fabrick we will imitate, | : 


Inbigneſs and in ſwifrtneſs too like that, 
Builr only witha LET IT BE byFate; 
That, when'tis done, we may all ſtand amaz'd, 
At the Prodigious Work our hands have raisd. 
Foet. We Storms and Tempeſts then may fear no more, 
And hear, beneath our feer, Heav'ns Thunder roar. 
Saph, Its top with Diamonds, with burniſh'd Gold, 
And Cryſtal glittering, ſhall ſhine ſo fair, 
When Travellers from far the ſight behold, 
They ſhall miſtake it for the Morning Star. | 
Nim, No, from the Earth its Glory ſhall be ſeen, | 
Not like a Star, (that fancy is too mean) { 
But like another bright Heav'n hung between, {| Exennt. 


The Scene ſbifts, and repreſents the building of Babel, ſome aig - 
ging, others making of Brick, and tempering of Mortar, Nimrod, 
Joctan, a»d Saphane giving them directions. 


An Angel flies down, and hovers Perpendicularly over the Tower. — 


Angel. To viſit Man once more, from Heav'n I'm cgme, 
To daſh their Pride, and to pronounce their Doom. 
See with what frantick maineſs they ruſh on, 
And with the Tower build their deſtruion ; c 
For raiſing that but pulls fate faſter down. 
Like Icy Mountains they this ftracture Scale z 
W hen neer the top their feet then ſooneſt fail : 
Such a prepoſterous zeal was never ſeen, 
They reach at Heay'n whilſt their feet tread on fin, 
In their Clay frames they would their Souls refine, | 
As Evein th* Apple thought to be Divine; | 
But they, like her, their Edez (hall forego, 
And wander Vagabonds in th* World below: 
The Hunter ſhall himſelf be made a Prey, 
His SubjeRs ſhall rebel and diſobey.. 
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Thus o're the Tower I'wave this Sacred Wand, ' ' 5 
And on Mankind I lay Heav'ns great Command, | 
Their Native Language none ſhall underftand, 

Each Man a ſeveral Spirit ſhall poſſeſs, 

And in ſtrange words his ſtranger ſenceexpreſs: 

And though in Tongues they have increas'd their ſtore, 
Yer, Miſer-like, they 'r midſt their plenty poor. 

Such horrid jangling of a Hideous noiſe, . 

Shall beexpreſt by each partic'lar voice 

They hoarſe withgabling, filently ſhall go 

To Foreign parts, their unknown Fare to know :. 

And to their wiſh they ſhall a Nameobrain, 

Which to the end of all things ſhall remain. 

Bur like the dreadful latter end, their Fate 

Shall and aghaſt, and for confuſion wait: 

Their proud Imperial Tower ſhall by Heav'ns ire 

Fall down, and ſhrink like Parchment in the Fire. 

Once moxe my fatal Wand Iwavearennd; 
Thunder and Lightning fall and cruſh it to the ground : 
Their Babe/ with their Language ſhall expire, 

W hat they thought ſafe from floods ſhall be deſtroy'd by fire. 


They all diſperſe themſelves to ſeveral parts of the Earth, bat as 
they 20, with amazement they lodk back. on their Tower ſurrounded. 


with bellowing Thunder, and flakes of Lightning ——— 
[ The Angel flies to Heaven, 


